At the Court at KENSINGTON, 
December the zd, 1696. 
FN WF. 


The KING's Moſt Excellent Majeſty in Councir, 


PON the humble Petitions of N. BRADY and N. TaTEe, this Day read 

at the Board, ſetting forth, That the Petitioners have, with their utmoſt 

Care and Induſtry, compleated, A New Verſion of the Pſalms of David, in 

Engliſh Metre, fitted for publick Uſe; and humbly praying his Majeſty's 

| Royal Allowance, that the Verfion may be uſed in ſuch Gongregations as think 
fit to receive it: 


His Majgliy, taking the ſame into His Royal C onfideration, is pleaſed to order 
in Council, that the ſaid New Verſion of the Pſalms in Engliſh Metre, be, and 


the ſame is hereby Allowed and Permitted to be uſed in all ſuch Churches, C bapels, 
and Congregations, as ſhall think fit ta recerve the ſame. 
W. BRIDGMAN. 


Ear 85 bd b 8 cb 85 b db K. b ö 8 b E . K cr cb 


May the 23d, 1698. 


IS Majeſty FW Allowed and Permitted the Uſe of A New Verſion of the Pſalms of 
David, by Dr. Brady and Mr. Tate, in all Churches, Chapels, and Congregations ; 
I cannot do leſs than wiſh a good Succeſs to this Royal Indulgence : For I find it a Work. 
done with ſo much Judgment and Ingenuity, that I am perſuaded, it may take off that un- 
happy Objection, which has hitherto lain againſt the Singing Pſalms; ana diſpoſe that Part 
of Divine Service to meb more Devotion. And I do heartily recommend the Uſe of this 


"Verſion, to all my Brethren within my Dioc 
arty * 2 * H. LONDON. 
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N. BRADY, D. D. Chaplain in Ordinary, 


AND 


N. TATE, Eſq; Poet-Laureat, 
To His MA] EST vy. 
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And are to be Sold at Stationers-Hall, near Ludgate, and by moſt 
Bookſellers. 
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A Pjalm 
Gainſt all thoſe that ſtrive 35 
As pants the hart 42 
At length, by certain proofs, tis plain 73 
B 
BFhold- O God | 79 
Bleſs God, my foul 104 
Bleſs God, ye ſervants 134 
D 
DEt=d me, Lor 31 
DPDeliver me, O Lord 59 
Do thou, O God 1 56 
F OR ever bleſs'd 144 
For thee, O God 65 
From loweſt depths 130 
From my youth up 129 
G 
GIVE ear, thou judge 55 
I God in the great $2 
God is our refuge 46 
God's temple crowns 87 
H | 
HP not the Lord 124 
Happy ue man 41 
Have mercy, Lord 51 
Hear, O my people 78 
He's bleſt whoſe ſins 32 
He that has God 91 
Hold not thy peace 83 
How bleſs'd are they 119 
How bleſt is he I 
How good and pleaſant 92 
How long wilt thou 13 
How num'rous, Lord 3 
How vaſt muſt 133 
I 
EHOVAH reigns, let all 97 
Jehovah reigns, let therefore 99 
I'll celebrate thy praiſes 30 
In deep diſtreſs 120 
In Judah the 76 
In thee I put 71 
In vain, O man 52 
Judge me, O Lord 26 
Juſt judge of heav'n 43 
I waited meekly 40 
L 
LET all the juſt 33 
Let all the lands 66 
Let all the lining world 49 
Let. David, Lord 132 
Let God the God 68 
Lord, hear my cry 61 
Lord, hear my pray'r 143 
Lord, hear the voice of my 5 


A 


11 


The Whole Number of the PS AL MS. 


Pſalm 


Lord, hear the voice of my complaint 64 


Lord, let thy juſt decrees 
Lord, not to us 
Lord, fave me, for 
Lord, thou It! granted 
Lord, who's the happy man 
FC 
M* crafty foe with 
My God, my God 
My toul for help 
My foul, inſpir'd 
My foul with grateful 
N 
NC change of times 


O 
O All ye N #5 
O come, loud antliems 

Of mercy's never 


O God, my gracious God 
O God my heart 


{ O God of hoſts 


O God to whom 

O God, who haſt 

O God, whoſe former 
O Iſtael's ſhepherd 


O Lord TI am not 


O Lord my God 

O Lord, my rock 

O Lord, our fathers 

O Lord, the ſaviour 

O Lord, thou art my 

O Lord, to my relief 

On thee, who dwell'ſt 

O praiſe the Lord with one 
O praiſe the Lord and thou 
O praiſe the Lord in x 
O praiſe the Lord, for 

O praiſe the Lord with hymns 
O praile ye the Lord 

O render thanks, and bleſs 
O render thanks to God 

O thou to whom all 

O 'twas a joyful 


PRaiſc ye the Lord 
Preſerve me, Lord 
Prote& me from my 


| R 
RE SOLV'D to watch 


8 
GAVE me, O God 
Since godly men 
Since 1 have plac'd 
ding to the Lord 


72 


P/alme 
Sing to the T ord 98 
Speak, O ye judges 58 
Sure, wicked fools 14 
1 
[HAT man is bleſt who flands 112 
Thee I'll extol 145 
The heavens declare 19 
The king, O Lord 21 
The Lord hath ſpoke 50 
The Lord himſelf 23 
The Lord, the only God 4.3 
The Lord to thy requeſt 20 
The Lord unto my Lord 110 
The man is bleſt who fears 128 
The wicked fools 53 
This ſpacious earth 24 
Through all the 34 
Tho' wicked men 37 
Thou, Lord, by ſtricteſt 139 
Thy chaſt'ning wrath 38 
Thy dreadful anger 6 
Thy mercies, Lord, 89 
Thy mercy, Lord, 57 
Thy preſence why 10 
To bleſs thy choſen race 67 
To celebrate thy 9 
To God I cry'd, 77 
To God in whom 2 5 
To God our never- failing 8r 
To Goll the mighty 136 
To God with mournful 142 
To God your grateful 107 
To my complaint, 86 
To my juſt plea 17 
To thee, my God 38 
To thee, O God 75 
To thee, O Lord 141 
To Sion's hill 121 
WE build with fruitleſs 127 
When I pour out my foul 102 
When Iſr'el, by 114 
When Sion's God 126 
When we, our weary'd 137 
While I the king's 45 
Whom ſhould I fear 27 
Who place on Sion's 125 
Why haſt thou caſt 74 
With chearful notes 117 
With glory clad, 93 
With my whole heart 138 
With one conſent, 100 
With reſtleſs and Te 2 
E boundleſs realms 148 
Ve princes that in might 29 
Ve ſaints and ſervants 113 


DIRECTIONS 


DIRECTIONS about the Tunes and ME ASURES. 


LL Pſalms of this Verſion in the Common Meaſure of Eights and Sixes; (that is, 

where the firſt and third Lines of the ſingle Stanza conſiſt of eight Syllables each, the 
ſecond and fourth Lines of fix Syllables each) may be ſung to any of the moſt uſual Tunes : 
viz. York-tune, Windſor-tune, St. David's, Litchfield, Canterbury, Martyrs, St. Mary's 
alias Hackney, St. Anne's-tune, &c. 

As the old 25 Pſalm, may be ſung the new, 25, 31, 51, 67, 130, 142. 

As the old 113, the 37, 46, 50, 63, 76, 91, 110, 113, 120. 

As the old 148, the 136, 148. 

As the old 104, the 149. 

The Pſalms in this Verſion of four Lines in a ſingle Stanza, and eight Syllables in each 
Line (if Pſalms of Praiſe or Chearfulneſs) may properly be ſung as the Old 100 Pſalm, or 
to the Tune of the Old 125 Pſalm ſecond Metre. 

The penitentiat, or mournful Pſalms in the ſame Meaſure, may be ſung as the old 51 Pſalm, 
which Tunes, with all the fore-mentioned, are printed in the Supplement to this New 
Verhon, 
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A NEw VERSION 


PSALM Il. 


OW bleſt is hewho ne er conſents 
by ill advice to walk ; 
Nor hands in ſinners ways, nor 


where men profanely talk. (ſits 


2 But makes the perfect law of God 
his buſineſs and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 
and meditates by night. 


3 Like ſome fair tree which, fed by ſtreams, 


with timely fruit does bend; 
He itil! ſhall flouriſh, and ſucceſs 
all his defigns attend, 

4 Urgodly men and their attempts 
no laſting root ſhall find ; 
Untimely b'afted and diſpers'd 
like chatf before the wind. 


5 Their guilt ſhall ſtrike the wicked dumb 


before the judge's face: 
No formal hypocrite ſhall then 
amongſt the ſaints have place. 


6 For God approves the juſt man's ways, 


to happineſs they tend ; 
But finners and the paths they tread, 
ſhall both in ruin end. 


PSALM II. 


« As maſſy bars of iron break 
« the potters brittle ware. 
10 Learn then, ye princes, and give ear 
ye judges of the earth; 
11 Worſhip the Lord with holy fear, 
rejoice with awful mirth. 


12 Appeaſe the Son with due reſpect, 
your timely homage pay; 
Leſt he revenge the hold neglect, 
incens'd by your delay. 
13 If but in part his anger riſe, 
who can endure the flame ? 
Then bleſt are they whoſe hope relies 
on his moſt holy name, 


PSALM III. 


I OW num'rous, Lord, of late are 
the troublers of my peace! (grown 
And as their numbers hourly riſe, 
ſo does their rage increaſe, 
2 Inſulting they my ſoul upbraid, 
and him whom I adore; 
The God in whom he truits, ſay they, 
ſhall reſcue him no more, 


3 Put thou, O Lord, art my defence ; 
on thee my hopes rely; 
Thou art my glory, and ſhalt yet 
lift up my head on high. 


1 WITH reſtleſs and ungovern'd rage, 4 Since, whenfoc'er in like diſtreſs 


why dc the heathen ſtorm ? 
Why in ſuch raſh attempts engage, 
as they can ne'er perform ? 
2 The great in counſel and in might, 
their various forces bring; 
Againſt the Lord they all unite, 
and his anointed king, 


3 Muſt we ſubmit to their commands ? 
preſumptuouſly they ſay ; 
No, let us break their flaviſh bands, 
and caſt their chains away, 
4 But God, who fits enthron'd on high, 
and ſees how they combine, 
Does their conſpiting ſtrength defy, 
and mocks their vain defign, 


5 Thick clouds of wrath divine ſhall break 


on his rebellious foes: 
And thus will he in thunder ſpeak 
to all that dare oppoſe. 
6< Though madly you diſpute my will, 
« the king that I ordain, 
«« Whoſe throne is fix*d on Sion's hill, 
„ ſhall ther ſecurely reign.” 


7 Attend, O earth, whilſt I declare 
God's uncontroul'd decree ; 
« Thou art my Son, this day my heir 
« have I begotten thee, 
„ Aſk and receive thy full demands, 
« thine ſhall the heathen be; 
« The utmoſt limits of the lands 
„ ſhall be poſſeſs d by thee. 


y © Thy threat'ning ſcepter thou ſhalt 
and cruſh them ev'ry where ;(ſhake, 
2 


to God I made my pray'r, 
He heard me from his holy hill, 
why ſhould I now deſpair ? 


5 Guarded by him, I laid me down 
my ſweet repoſe to take; 
For I through him fecurely fleep, 
through him in ſafety wake, 
6 No torce nor fury of my foes 
my courage ſhall confound, 
Were they as many hoſts as men, 
that have beſet me round, 


7 Ariſe and ſave me, O my God, 
who oft haſt own'd my cauſe, 
And ſcatter'd oft theſe es to me 
and to thy righteous laws. 
8 Salvation to the Lord belongs, 
he only can defend ; 
His bleiling he extends to all 
that on his pcw'r depend. 


PSALM IV. 


1 () Lord, that art my righteous judge, 
to my complaint give ear; 
Thou ſtill redeem'ſt me from diitreſs, 
have mercy, Lord, and hear. 
2 How long vill ye, O ſons of men, 
to blot my fame deviſe ? 
How long your vain deſigns purſue, 
and fpr.ad malicious lyes ? 


3 Conſider, that the righteous man 
is God's peculiar choice ; 

And when to him I make my pray 'r, 
he always hears my voice, 


of the PSALMS, Se. 


4 Then ſtand in awe of his commands, 
flee ev*ry thing that's ill; 
Commune in private with your hearts, 
and bend them to his will. 


5 The place of other ſacrifice 
let righteouſneſs ſupf ly; 
And let your hope, !{ccuicly fixt, 
on God alone rely. 
6 While worldly minds impatient grow 
more proſp*rous times to ſee, 
Still let the glories of thy face 
ſhine brightly , Lord, on me. 


7 So ſhall my heart o'erflow with joy 
more laſting and more true, | 
Than theirs, who ſtores of corn and wine 
ſucceſhively renew, 
8 Then down in peace I'll lay my head, 
and take my needſul reſt ; 
No other guard, O Lord, I crave, 
of thy defence poiſeſt. 


PSALM V, 


I Lord, hear the voice of my complaint, 
accept my ſecret pray r; 
2 To thee alone, my king, my God, 
will 1 for help repair. 
3 Thou in the morn my voice ſhalt heat 
and with the dawning day 
To thee devoutly I'll look vp, 
to thee devoutly pray. 


4 For thou the wrongs that I ſuſtain 
can'ſt never, Lord, approve ; 
Who from thy ſacred dwelling place 
all evil doſt remove. : 
5 Not long ſhall ſtubborn fools remain 
unpuniſh'd in thy view: 
All ſuch as act unrighteous things 
thy vengeance ſhall purſue, 


6 The ſland'ring tongue, O God of truth 
by thee ſhall be deſtroy'd, 
Who hat'ſ alike the man in blood 
and in deceit employ'd, 
7 But when thy boundleſs grace ſhall me 
to thy Ibv'd courts reſtore, 
On thee I'll fix my longing eyes 
and humbly there adore, 


8 Conduct me by thy righteous laws, 
for watchfu] is my foe: 
Therefore, O Lord, make plain the way 
wherein I ought to go. : 
9 Their mouth vents nothing but deceity 
their heart is ſet on wrong; 
Their throat is a devouring grave, 
they flatter with their tongue. 


10 By their own counſels let them fall, 
oppreſs'd with loads of fin; 
For they again(t thy rizhreous laws 
have harden'd rebels been, 
11 But let all thoſe who rtrulit in thee, 
with ſhouts their joy proclaim z 
Let them-rezoice whom thou preſerv'ſt, 
and all that love thy name, 
42 10 
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12 To 1 —— men, the righteous Lord 
Huis bleſſing will extend. 
And with his favour all his ſaints, 
as with a ſhield, defend, 


PSALM VI. 


I THY dreadful anger, Lord, reftrain, 
and ſpare a wretch forlorn ; 
Correct me not in thy fierce wrath, 
too heavy to be borne, 
2 Have mercy, Lord, for I grow faint, 
unable to endure 
The anguiſh of my aching bones, 
which thou alone canſt cure. 


3 My tortur'd fleſh diſtradts my mind, 
and fills my ſoul with grief; 
But, Lord how long wilt thou delay 
to grant me thy _ , 
4 Thy wanted goodneſs, Lor at 
and eaſe my troubled ſoul ; N 


Lord, for thy wond'rous mercy's ſake, 


voucliſafe to make me whole, 


For after death no more can I 
thy glorious acts proclaim ; 
No pris'ners of the ſilent grave 
can magnify thy name, | 


6 Quite tir'd with pain, with groaning 


no hope of eaſe I ſee; (faint, 
The night, that quiets common griefs, 
is ſpent in tears by me, 
7 My beauty fades, my fight grows dim, 
my eyes with weakneſs cloſe ; 
Old age o'ertakes me, whilſt I think 
on my inſulting foes, 
$ Depart ye wicked; in my wrongs 
ye ſhall no more rejoice ; 
For- God, I find, accepts my tears, 
and liſtens to my voice, 


9, 10 He hears, and grants my humble 
and they that wiſh my fall, (pray'r; 
Shall bluſh and rage to ſee that God 
protects me from them all. 


PSALM VII. 


10 Lord, my God, fince I have plac'd 
my truſt alone in thee, 
From all my proſecutors rage 
do thou deliver me. : 
2 To ſave me from my threat*ning foe, 
Lord interpoſe thy pow'r ; 
Leſt, like a ſavage lion, he 
my helpleſs ſoul devour, 


3, 4 If I am guilty, or did e'er 
againſt his peace combine; 
Nay, if I have not ſpar'd his life, 
who ſought unjuſtly mine; 
5 Let then to perſecuting foes 
my ſoul become a prey; 
Let them to earth tread down my life, 
in duſt my honour lay, 


6 Ariſe, and let thine anger, Lord, 

in my defence engage 

Exalt thyſelf above my foes, 
and their inſulting rage : 

Awake, awake, in my behalf, 
the judgment to diſpenſe 

Which thou haſt righteouſly ordain'd 
for injur'd innocence, 


9 So to thy throne adoring crowds 
ſhall ſtill for juſtice fly; 
O ' therefore for their ſakes reſume 
thy judgment-ſeat on high. 
$ Impartial judge of all the world, 
1 truſt my cauſe to thee 


1 


PSALM VI, VII, VIII, IX, X. 


4 Againſt inſulting foes advanc'd 


According to my juſt deſerts 
So let thy ſentence be. 


9 Let wicked arts and wicked men, 
together be o'erthrown ; 
But guard the juſt, thou God, to whom 
the hearts of hoth are known. 
10, 11 God me protects; not only me, 
but all of upright heart; 
And daily lays up wrath for thoſe 
who from his hes depart, 


12 If they perſiſt, he whets his ſword, 
his bow ſtands ready bent; 

13 Evin now with ſwift deſtruction 
his pointed ſhafts are ſent, (wing'd, 

14 The plots are fruitleſs which my foe 
unjuſtly did conceive ; 

15 The pit he digg'd for me has prov'd 
his own untimely grave. 


16 On his own head his ſpite returns, 
whilſt I from harm am free ; 
On him the violence is fall'n 
which he deſign'd for me. 
17 Therefore will I the righteous ways 
of providence proclaim ; 
I'll fing the praily of God moſt high, 
and celebrate his name, 


PSALM VII 


10 Thou, to whom all creatures bow 
within this earthly frame, 
Thro? all the world how great art thou 
how glorious is thy name ! 
In heav'n thy wond'rous acts are ſung, 
nor fully reckon'd there ; 
2 And yet thou mak' ſt the infant tongue 
thy boundleſs praiſe declare : 


Through thee the weak confound the 
and cruſh their haughty foes; (ſtrong, 
And ſo thou quell'ſt the wicked throng 
that thee and thine oppoſe, 
3 When heav'n, thy beauteous work on 
employs my wond'ring fight; (high, 
The moon, that nightly rules the ſky, 
With ſtars of feebler light ; 


4 What's man (ſay I) that, Lord, thou lov'ſt 
to keep him in thy mind ? 
Or what his offspring, that thou provꝰſt 
to them ſo wond'rous kind ? 
5 Him next in pow'r thou didſt create 
to thy celeſtial train; 
6 Ordain'd with dignity and Nate, 
o'er all thy works to reign, 
7 They jointly own his pow'rful ſway ; 
the beaſts that prey or graze ; 
8 The bird that wings its airy way; 
the fiſh that cuts the ſeas, 
9 O thou, to whom all creatures bow 
within this earthly frame, 
Thro' all the world how great art thou 
how glorious is thy name! 


PSALM IX. 


TO celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord, 
I will my heart prepare; 
To all the liſt ning world thy works, 
thy wond'rous works declare. 
2 The thought of them ſtall to my ſoul 
exalted pleaſures bring; 
Whilſt to thy name, O thou moſt high, 
triumphant praiſe I ſing, 
3 Thou mad'ſt my haughty foes to turn 
their backs in ſhameful flight: 
Struck with thy preſence down they 
they periſh at thy ſight, (fell, 


—— — 
—— uw 


thou didſt my cauſe m .ntain ; 
My right aſſerting from iy throne, 
where truth and juſtice reign, 
5 The inſolence of heathen pride 
thou haſt reduc'd to ſhame ; 
Their wicked offspring quite deſtroy'd, 
and hlotted out their name, 
6 Miſtaken foes! your haughty threats 
are to a period come: 
Our city ſtards, which you deſign'd 
to make our common tomb. 


7, 8 The Lord for ever lives, who has | 
his righteous throne prepar'd, N 
Impartial juſtice to diſpenſe, 
to puniſh or reward. 
9 God is a conſtant ſure deſence 
againſt oppreſſing rage: 
As troubles riſe, his needſul aids 
in our behalf engage. 


10 All thoſe who have his goodneſs prov's 


will in his truth confide ; 7 
Whoſe mercy neer forſook the man | 
that on his help rely'd. | 

11 Sing praiſes therefore to the Lord; 


from Sion his abode 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
confeſs no other God, 


PAR T Ih 


12 When he inquiry makes for blood, 
he'll call the poor to mind: 
The injur'd humble man's complaint 
relief from him ſhall find. 
13 Take pity on my troubles, Lord, 
which ſpiteſul foes create, 
Thou that haſt reſcu'd me ſo oft. 
ſrom death's devouring gate. 


14 In Sion then VII ſing thy praiſe, 
to all that love thy name ; 
And with loud ſhouts of grateful joy 
thy ſaving pow'r proclaim, 
15 Deep in the pit they digg'd for me 
the heathen pride is laid; 
Their guilty feet to their own ſnare 
inſenſibly betray'd, 


16 Thus by the juſt returns he makes 
the mighty Lord is known : 
While wicked men by their own plots - 
are ſhamefully o'erthrown, 
17 No fingle finner ſhall eſcape 
by privacy obſcur'd ; 
Nor nation from his juſt revenge 
by numbers be ſecur'd. 


18 His ſuff' ring ſaints, when moſt diſtreſt, 
he ne'er forgets to aid; 
Their expectation ſhall be crown'd, 
though for a time delay d. 
19 Ariſe, O Lord, aſſert thy pow'r, 
and let not man o'ercome z 
Deſcend to judgment, and pronounce 
the guilty heathens doom, 


20 Strike terror thro* the nations round, 
till, by conſenting fear, 

They, to cach other, and themſelves, 
but mortal men appear. 


PSALM RX. 


I THY preſence why withcraw'ſt thou, 
Lord ? 
why hid'ſt thou now thy face ? 
When diſmal times of deep diſtreſs 
call for thy wonted grace. 
2 The wicked, ſwell'd with lawleſs pride, 
have made the poor their prey, 
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PSALM XI, XII, XIII, XIV, XV, XVI. 


O let them fall by thoſe deſigns 
which they for others lay, 


3 For ftraight they triumph, if ſucceſs 
their thriving crimes attend; 
And ſordid wretches, whom God hates, 
perverſely they commend. 
4 To own a pow'r above themfelves 
their haughty pride diſcains ; 
And thereſore in their ſtubborn mind 
no thought of God remains. 


5 Oppreſſive methods they purſue, 

and all their foes they ſlight ; 
Becauſe thy judgments unobſery'd 

are far above their ſight. 

6 They fondly think their proſp*rous ſtate, 
ſhall unmoleſted be; 

They think their vain deſigns ſhall 
from all misfortunes free, (thrive, 


7 Vain and deceitful is their ſpeech, 
with curſes fill'd and lyes ; 
By which the miſchief of their heart. 
they ſtudy to diſguiſe, 
8 Near publick roads they lie conceal'd, 
and all their art employ, 
The innocent and poor at once 
to rifle and deſtroy, 


9 Not lions, couching in their dens, 
ſurpriſe their heedleſs prey 
With greater cunning : or expreſs 
more ſavage rage than they. 
10 Sometimes they act the harmleſs man, 
and modeſt looks they wear ; 
That, fo deceiv'd, the poor may leſs 
their ſudden onſet ſcar, 


PAR T II. 


11 For God, they think, no notice takes 
of their unrighteous deeds; 
He never minds the ſuff* ring poor, 
nor their oppreſſion heeds. 
12 But thou, O Lord, at length ariſe; 
ſtretch forth thy mighty arm ; 
And, by the greatneſs of thy pow'r, 
defend the poor from harm, 


13 No longer let the wicked vaunt, 
and proudly boaſting fay, 
« 'Tuſh, Gcd regards not what we do, 
“ he never will repay.” 
14 But ſure thou ſeeſt, and all their deeds 
impartially doſt try; 
The orphan therefore and the poor 
on thee for aid rely, 


15 Defenceleſs let the wicked ſall, 
of all their ſtrength bereft ; 
Conſound, O God, their dark defigns, 
till no remains are left, 
16 Aſſert thy juſt dominion, Lord, 
which ſhall for ever ſtand ; 
Thou who the heathen didſt expel 
from this thy choſen land, 


17 Thou doſt the humble ſuppliants hear 
that to thy throne repair 
Thou firſt prepar'it their hearts to pray, 
and then accept'ſt their pray'r. 
18 Thou in thy righteous judgment 
the fatherleſs and poor; (weigh'ſt 
That ſo the tyrants of the earth 
may perſecute no more, 


PSALM XI. 


1 Slnce I have plac'd my truſt in God, 
a reſuge always nigh, 
Why ſhould I, like a tim'rous bird, 
to diſtant mountains fly? 


2 Behold, the wicked bend their bow, 
and ready fix their dart ; 
Lurking in ambuſh to deſtroy 
the man of upright heart. 


3 When once the firm aſſurance fails 
which publick faith imparts, 
*Tis time for innocence to fly 
from ſuch deceitful arts, 
4 The Lord hath both a temple here, 
and rizhteous throne above 
Where he ſurveys the ſons of men 
and how their counſels move, 


5 If God, the righteous, whom he loves, 
for trial does correct; 
What muſt the ſons of violence, 
whom he abhors, expect? 
6 Snares, fire, and brimitcne on their 
ſhall in cne tempeſt ſhow'r ; (heads 
This dreadful mixture his revenge 
into their cup ſhall pour, 


7 The righteous Lord will righteous deeds 
with ſignal favour grace; 
And to the upright man diſcloſe 
the brightneſs of his face, 


PSALM XII. 


1 Qlnce godly men decay, O Lord, 
do thou my caule defend, 
For ſcarce theſe wretched times afford 
one juſt and faithtul friend, 
2 One neighbour now can ſcarce believe 
what t'other doth impart ; 
With flatt'ring lips they all deceive, 
and with a double heart, 


3 But lips that with deceit abound 
can never proſper long; (found, 
God's righteous vengeance will con- 
the proud blaſpheming tongue, 
4 In vain thoſe fooliſh boaſters ſay 
« Our tongues are ſure our own ; 
« With doubtful words we*ll ſtill betray, 
« and be controul'd by none.“ 


5 For God, who hears the ſuffring poor» 
and their oppreſſion knows, 
Will ſoon ariſe and give them reſt, 
in ſpite cf all their foes. 
6 The word of God ſhall till abide, 
and void of falſhood be : 
As is the filver, ſev'n times try'd, 
from drolly mixture free. 


7 The promiſe of his aiding grace, 
Nall reach its purpos'd end; 
His ſervants from this faithleis race 
he ever ſhall defend, 
$ Then ſhall the wicked be perplex'd, 
nor know which way to fly; 
When thoſe whcm they deſpis'd and 
ſhall be advanc'd on high, (vex'd 


P S A L. M XIII. 


HO long wilt thou forget me, Lord ? 
muſt I for ever mourn? (mc? 
How long wilt thou withdraw from 
oh! never to return? 
2 How long ſhall anxious thoughts my 
and grief my heart oppreſs? (ſoul, 
How long my enemies inſult, 
and I have no redrels ? 


3 O hear! and to my longing eyes 
reſtore thy wonted light; 
And ſuddenly, or I ſhall ſleep 
in everlaſting night, 
4 Reſtore me, leſt they proudly boaſt 
'twas their own ſtrength o'ercame ; 
Permit not them that vex my ſoul 
to triumph in my ſhame, 


5 Since I have always plac'd my truft 
beneath thy mercy's wing, 
Thy ſaving health will come, and then 
my heart with joy ſhall ſpring : 
6 Then ſhall my ſong, with praiſe inſpir'd, 
to thee my God aſcend ; 
Who to thy fervant in diſtreſs 
ſuch bounty didſt extend, 


PSALM XIV, 


T GURE, wicked fools muſt needs ſuppoſe 
that God is nothing but a name; 
Corrupt and lewd their practice grows, 
no breaſt is warm'd with holy flanie. 
2 The Lord look'd down from heav'a's 
high tow'r 
and all the fons of men did views 
To ſec it any own'd his pow'r, 
it any truth or juitice knew. 


3 But all, he ſaw, were gone aſide, 
all were degen'rate grown and baſe 
None took religion for their guide, 
not one of all the ſinful race. 
4 But can theſe workers cf deceit 
be all ſo dull and ſeniclefs grown; 
1 hat they, like bread, my peo; le cat, 
and God's almighty power diſown ? 
5 How will they tremble then ſor ſcar, 
when his juſt wrath ſhall them o'er- 
For, to therightcous, Ged is near, (take? 
and never will their cauſe forfake, 
6 Ill men in vain with ſcorn expole 
thofe methods which the good purſue, 
Since God a refuge is for thoſe 
whom his juſt eyes with favour view, 


7 Would he his ſaving pow'r employ, 
to break his people's ſervile band 
Then ſhouts of univerſal joy, 
ſhould loudly echo thro” the land. 


PSALM XV, 


I LRP, who's the happy man that may 
to thy bleſt courts repair ? 
Not, ſtranger-like, to vitit them, 
but to inhabit there ? 
2 lis he whoſe ev'ry thought and deed 
y rules of virtue moves; 
W hoſe gen*rous tongue diſdains tofſpya;s 
the thing his heart, diſproves, 


3 Who never did a flander forge 
his neighbour's fame to wound; 
Nor hearken to a falſe report, 
by malice wlüſper'd round, 
4 Who vice, in all its pomp and power, 
can treat with juſt neglect; 
And piety, tho' cloth'd in rags, 
religiouſly reſpect, 


5 Who to his plightcd vows and truſt 
has ever firmly ſtood 
Ard tho' he promiſe to his loſs 
he makes his p omiſe good. 
6 Whoſe ſoul in uſury diſdains 
his treaſure to employ z 
Whom no rewards can ever bribe, 
the guiltleſs to deſtroy. 


7 The man, who by his fteady courſe 
his happineſs enſur'd, (ſtand, 
When earth's foundation ſhakes, ſhall 
by providence ſecur'd, 


PSALM XVI. 


I PRotect me from my cruel ſoes, 

and ſhield me, Lord, from hatm ; 

Becauſe my truſt I ſtill repoſe + 
en 1 almighty arm. 


2 My 


- _ 


. DT» 2 I — q = * 
— — * — 
NL ͤ „„%ö „„ — — 


2 My foul all help but thine does flight, 


all gods but thee difown ; 
Yet can no deeds of mine requvite 
the goodneſs thou haſt ſhown. 


3 But thoſe that ſtrictly virtuous are, 
and love the thing that's right, 
To favour always and prefer 
ſhall be my chief delight, 
4 How ſhall their ſorrows be increas'd, 
who other gods adore ? 
Their bloody of rings I deteſt, 
their very names abhor, 


5 My lot is fail'r in that bleſt land 
where God is truly known ; 
He fills my cup with lib'ral hand; 
'tis he ſupports my throne, 
6 In Nature's moſt delighiful ſcene 
my happy portion lies; 
The place of my appcinted 1cign 
all other lands out vies. 
7 Therefore my ſou! fall bleſs t':c Lord, 
whoſe precepts give me light ; 
And private ccunſcl ſtill afford 
in ſorrow's diſmal night. 
8 five each action to approve 
to his all- ſeeing cye ; 
No danger ſhall my hopes remove, 
becauſe he ſtill is nigh, 


9 Therefore my heart all grief defies, 
my glory does rejoice ; 
My fleſh ſhall reſt, in hope to riſe, 
wak'd by his powerſul voice. 
10 Thou, Lord, when I reſign my breath, 
my ſoul from hell ſhalt free; 
Nor let thy holy cne in death 
the leaſt corruption ſee, 


11 Thou ſhalt the paths of liſe diſplay, 
that to thy preſence lead ; 

Where pleaſures dwell without allay, 
and joys that never fade, 


PSALM XVII, 


I 10 my juſt plea, and ſad complaint, 
attend, O righteous Lord, 
And to my pray'r, as tis unſeign'd, 
a gracious ear afford, 
2 As in thy ſight I am approv'd, 
ſo let my ſentence be ; 
And with impartial eyes, O Lord, 
my upright dealing ſee 
3 For thou haſt ſearch'd my heart by day, 
and viſited by night ; 
And on the ſtricteſt trial found 
its ſecret motions right, 
Nor ſhall thy juſtice, Lord, alone 
my heart's deſigns acquit ; 
For I have purpos'd that my tongue 
ſhall no offence commit. 


4 1 know what wicked men would do 
their ſafety to maintain; 
Put me thy juſt and mild commands 
from bloody paths reſtrain, 
5 That I may till, in ſpite of wrongs, 
my innocence ſecure ; 
O guide me in thy righteous ways, 
and make my footiteps ſure, 
6 Since heretofore I ne'er in vain 
to thee my pray'r addreſt ; 
O! now, my God, incline thine ear 
to this my juſt requeſt. 
7 Tue wonders of thy truth and love 
in my defence engage, (ſaints 
Thou whoſe right-hand preſerves thy 
from their oppreſſors rage, 


PANT II, 
8,9, O! keep me in thy tend'reſt care; 
thy ſhelt'ring winss ſtretch out, 
To guard me ſafe from ſavage foes, 
that compaſs me about. 
10 O'er-grown with luxury, inclos'd 
in theit own fat they lie; 
And with a proud blaſpheniing mouth 
both God and man dcfy. 


11 Well may they boaſt ; for they have 
my paths encompaſs'd round; (now 
Their eyes at watch, the ir bodies bow'd, 
and couching on the ground. 
12 In poſture of a lion ſet, 
when greedy of his prey ; 
Or a young lion, when he lurks 
within a covert-way. 


13 Ariſe, O Lord, defeat their plots, 
their wo lling rage controul ; 
From wicked men, who are thy ſword, 
deliver thou my ſoul. | 
14 From worldly men, thy ſharpeſt ſcourge, 
whoſe portion's kere below; 
Who, fill'd with earthly ttorcs, aſpire 
no cther blifs to know; 


15 Thcir race is num' tous, that partake 
their ſubſtance while they live ; 
Their heirs ſurvive, to whom they may 
the vaſt remainder give. 
16 But I n uprightneſs, thy face 
ſhall view without controul ; 
And, waking, ſhall its image find 
reflected in my ſoul, 


PSALM XVIII. 


I 2NO change of times ſhall ever ſhock 
my firm affeQtion, Lord, to thee ; 
For thou haſt always been a rock, 
a fortreſs and defence to me. 
Thou my deliv'rer art, my God; 
my truſt is in thy mighty pow'r; 
Thou art my ſhield from foes abroad, 
At home my ſaſeguard and my tow'r, 


3 To thee I'll ſtill addreſs my pray'r, 
(to whom all praiſe we juſtly owe ;) 
So ſhall I, by thy watchful care, 
be guarded from my treach' rous foe. 
4» 5 By floods of wicked men diſtreſs'd. 
with deadly forrows compaſs'drcund, 
with dire infernal pangs oppreſs'd, 
in death's unwieldly fetters bound, 


6 To heav'n I made my mournful pray'r, 
to Cod addreſs d my humble moan ; 

Who graciouſly inclin'd his ear, 
and heard me from his lofty throne, 


PART II. 


7 When God aroſe to take my part, 
the conſcious earth did quake for fear; 
From their firm poſts the hills did ſtart, 
nor could his dreadful fury bear, 
$ Thick clouds of ſmoke diſperſt abroad, 
enſigns of wrath before him came ; 
Devouring fire around him glow'd, 
that coals were kindled at its flame, 


He left the beauteous realms of light, 
F hilſt heav'n bow'd down its aw- 
ful head; 
Bereath his feet ſubſtantial night 
was like a ſable carpet ſpread. 
10 The chariot of the king of kings, 
which active troops of angels drew, 
On a ſtrong tempeſt's rapid wings, 
with moit amazing ſwiftneſs flew, 


PS ALM XVII, XVIII. 


It, 12 Black wat'ry miſts and clouds 
conſpir'd . 
with thickeſt ſhades his face to veil; 
But at his brightneſs ſoon retir'd, 
and fell in ſhow'rs of fire and hail, 
13 Through heav'n's wide arch a thun- 
cb'ring peal, 
God's angry voice did loudly roar ; 
While earth's ſad face, with heaps of 
hail 
and flakes of fire, was cover'd o'er, 


14 His ſharpen'd arrows round he threw, 
which made h's ſcatter'd foes retreat ; 
Like darts, his nimble light'nings flew, 
and quickly finiſh'd their defeat. 
15 The deep its ſecret ſtores diſclos'd ; 
the world's 'oundations naked lay, 
By his averg ng wrath expos'd, 
which fiercely rag'd that dreadful day. 


PAR T II. 


16 The Lord did on my ſide engage, 
ſrom heav'n (his throne) my cauſe 
upheld ; 
And ſnatch'd me from the furious rage 
of threat'ring waves that proudly 
ſwell'd, 
17 God his reſiſtleſs pow'r employ'd, 
my itrongeſt foes attempts to break; 
Who elſe with eaſe had ſoon deſtroy'd 
the weak defence that I could make, 


18 Their ſubtle rage had near prevail'd, 
when I dittreſt and friendleſs lay; 
But til] when other ſuccours fail'd, 
God was my him ſupport and ſtay. 
19 From dangers that inclos*d me round, 
he brought me forth, and ſet me iree ; 
For ſome juſt cauſe his goodneſs found, 
that mov'd him to delight in me. 
20 Becauſe in me no guilt remains, 
Gd does his gracious help extend; 
My hands are free from bloody ſtains, 
therefore the Lord is ſtill my friend, 
21, 22 For I his judgments kept in fight ; 
in his juſt paths | always trod; 
I never did his ſtatutes flight, 
nor looſely wander'd from my God, 


23, 24 But ſtil] my ſoul, ſincere and pure, 
did ev'n from darling fins refrain 
His favours theretore yet endure, 
becauſe my heart and hands are clean, 


PART IV, 


25, 26 Thou ſuit'ſt, O Lord, thy righ” 
teous ways 
to various paths of human kind; 
They who for mercy merit praiſe, 
with thee (hall wond'rous mercy find. 
Thou to the juſt ſhalt juſtice ſhew, 
the pure thy purity ſhall ſee ; 
Such as perverſly chuſe to go. 
ſhall meet with due returns from thee, 


27, 23 That he the humble ſoul will ſave, 
and cruſh the haughty's boaſted 
might, 
In me the Lord an inſtance gave, 
whoſe darkneſs he has turn'd to light, 
29 On his firm ſuccour I rely'd, 
and did o'er num'rous foes prevail; 
Nor fear*d, whilſt he was on my ſide, 
the beſt defended walls to ſcale, 


30 For God's defigns ſhall ſtill ſucceed ; 
his word will bear the utmoſt teſt ; 
He's a ſtrong ſhield to all that need, 


and on his ſure protection reſt. 
” 41 Who 
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PSALM XIX, XX, XXI. 


31 Who then deſerves to be ador'd, 
but God, on whom my hopes depend, 
Or who, except the mighty Lord, 
can with reſiſtleſs pow*r defend? 


PART V. 


32, 33 Tis Cod that girds my armour on, 
and all my juſt defigns fulfils 
Thro' him, my feet can ſwiftly run, 
and nimbly climb the ſeepett hills, 
34 Leſſons of war from him 1 take, 
and manly weapons learn to wield; 
Strong bows of ſteel with eaſe I break, 
forc'd by my ſtronger arms to yield, 


35 The buckler of his ſaving hea'th 
protects me from aſſaulting foes; 
His hand ſurtains me ſtill, my weaith 

and greatneſs from his bounty flows. 

36 My goings he enlarg'd abroad, 

till then to narrow paths confin'd ; 
And, when in ſlipp'ry ways I trod, 
the method of my ſteps deſign'd, 


7 Thro' him I num'rous hoſts deſeat, 

and flying ſquadrons captive take 

Nor from my fierce purſuit retreat, 
till I a final conqueſt make, 

38 Cover'd with wounds in vain they try 

their vanquiſh'd heads again to rear ; 

Spite cf their boaſted ſtrength they lie 

 heneath my feet, and grovel there, 


39 God, when freſh armies take the field, 
recruits my ſtrength, my courage 
warms 
He makes my ſtrong oppoſers yield, 
ſubdu'd by my prevailing arms, 
40 Thro' him the necks of proſtrate foes 
my conqu'ring feet in triumph preis; 
Aided by him, I root out thoſe 
who hate and envy my ſucceſs. 


41 With loud complaints all friends they 
but none was able to detend ; (try'd, 
At lergth to God for help they cry'd, 
but God would no ſſiſtance lend. 
42 Like flying auſt which winds purſue, 
their broken troops I ſcatter d round: 
Their ſlaughter'd bodies forth I threw, 
Lke loathſome dirt that clogs the 


Fround.) 
PART VI. 


43 Our factious tribes, at trife till now, 
by God's appointment we obey; 
The heathen to my ſceptre bow, 
and ſoreign nat.ons own my ſway, 
44 Remoteſt realms their homage ſend, 
when my ſucceisful name they hear; 
Strangers ſor my commands attend, 
charm'd with reſpect, or aw'dby fear, 


45 All to my ſummons timely yield, 
cr ſoon in battle are diſmay'd; 
For ſtronger holds they quit the field, 
and ſtill in ſtrongeſt holds afraid, 
46 Let the eternal Lord be prais'd! 
the rock on whoſe defence I reſt; 
O'er higheſt heav*ns his name be rais'd, 
who me with his ſalvation ble{s'd ! 


47 Tis God that ſtil] ſupports my right, 

his juſt revenge my foes purſues; 
* Tis he that with ret:ſtleſs might, 

fierce nations to niy yoke ſubdues, 

43 My univerſal ſafeguard, he ! 
from whom my laſting honours flow ; 

He made me great and ſet me free, 

from my remorſeleſs bloody foe, 


49 Theretore to celebrate his fame, 
my grateſul voice to hzav'n I'B raiſe ; 
2 


And nations, ſtrangers to his name, 
ſhall thus be taught to ſing his praiſe 
50 * God to his king deliv'rance ſends, 
*« ſhews his anointed ſignal grace; 
« His mercy evermore extends 
* to David and his promis'd race?“ 


PSALM XIX. 


I THE heav*ns declare thy glory, Lord, 
which that alone can fill; 
The firmament and ſtars expreſs 
their great creator's ſkill, 
2 The dawn of each returning day, 
freſh beams of knowledge brings; 
From darkeſt night's ſucceſſive rounds 
divine inſtruction ſprings. 


3 Their pow'riul language to no realm 
or region is contin'd ; 
"T15 nature's vo.ce, and underſtood 
alike by all mankind, 
4 Their doctrine does its ſacred ſenſe 
thro' earth's extent diſplay ; 
Whoſe bright contents the circling ſun 
does round the world convey. 


5 No bridegroom, for his nuptials dreſt, 
has ſuch a chearful face ; 
No giant does like him rejoice, 
to run his glorious race, 
6 From eaſt to weſt, from weſt to eaſt, 
his reſtleſs courſe he goes ; 
And thro? his progreſs chearful light 
and vital warmth beſtows, 


PART II, 


7 God's perſect law converts the ſoul 
reclaims from falſe defires ; 
With ſacred wiſdom his ſure word 
the igncrant inſpires, 
$ The ſtatutes of the Lord are juft, 
and bring ſncere delight; 
His pure commands in ſcarch of truth, 
alliſt the feebleſt ſight, 
9 His perfect worſhip here is fix'd, 
on ſure foundations aid: 
His equal Ls are in the ſcales 
of truth and juſlice weigh'd. 
10 Of more eſteem than golden mines, 
or gold retin'd with ſkill ; 
More ſweet than honey, or the drops 
that from the comb diſtil. 


11 My truſty counſellors they are, 
and friendly warnings give : 
Divine rewards attend on thoſe 
who by thy precepts live, 
12 But what frail man obſerves how oft 
he docs from virtue fall ? 
O cleanſe me from my ſecret faults, 
thou God, that know'ſt them all. 


13 Let no preſumptuous ſin, O Lord, 
dominion have o'er me; 
That, by thy grace preſerv'd, I may 
the great tranſgreſſion fl-e. 
14 So ſhall my pray'r and praiſes be 
with thy acceptance bleſt ; 
And 1 ſecure, on thy defence, 
my ſtrength and ſaviour, reit, 


PSALM XX. 


I THE Lord to thy requeſt attend, 
and hear thee in diſtreſs ; 
The name of Jacob's God deſend, 
and grant thy arms ſucceſs, 
2 To aid thee from on high repair, 
and ſtrength from Lion give; 


3 Remember all thy off rings there, 
thy ſacrifice receive, 


4 To compaſs thy own heart's defire 
thy counſels ſtill direct; 
Make kindly all events conſpire 
to bring them to effect. 
5 To thy ſalvation, Lord, for aid 
we chearfully repair, 
With banners in thy name diſplay d, 
« the Lord accept thy pray'r.” 


6 Our hopes are fix'd, that now the Lord 
our ſov'reign will defend, 
From heav'o refiftle(s aid afford, 
ard to his pray'r attend, 
7 Some truſt in ſtceds for war deſigu'd, 
on chariots fome rely ; 
Againſt them a!l we'll call to mind 
the pow'r of God molt high. 


8 But from their Needs and chariots 
behold them thro' the plain, (thrown, 
Diſorder'd, broke, and trampled dowi:, 
whilſt firm our treops remain. 
9 Still ſave us, Lord, ard till proceed 
our e riglitful cauſe to bleſs ; 
Hear, king of heav*n, in time of need 
the pray 'rs that we addreſs, 


PSALM XXI. 


I THE king, O Lord, with ſongs of praiſe 
ſhall in thy ſtrength rejoice; 1 
With thy ſalvation crown'd ſhall rai'e 
to heav'n his cheat ful voice, 
2 For thou, whate'er his lips requeſt, 
not only didit impart: 
But haſt with thy acceptance bleſt 
the withes of his heart. 


3 Thy goodneſs and thy tender care 
have all his hopes out- gone; 
A crown of gold thou mad'i{t him wear, 
and ſet'it it firmly on. 
4 He pray'd lor life, and thou, O Lord, 
didit his ſhort ſpan extend ; 
And graciouſly to him afford 
a life that nor mall end. 


5 Thy ſure defence tlio nations round 
has ſpread his glorious name; 
And his ſucceſsful actions crown'd 
with majeſty and tame 
6 Eternal bleifings thou heſtow'ſt, 
and mak' ut his joys increaſe z 
Whilit thou to him unclouded ſhow'ſt 
the brightneſs of thy face, 


PART II. 


7 Pecauſe the king on God alone 
tor timely aid relics ; 
His meircy ſtill ſupports his throne, 
and all his wants ſupplies. 
$ But, righteous Lord, thy ſtubborn foes 
ſhall feel thy heavy hand; 
1 hy vengeful arm ſhall find out thoſs 
that hate thy mild command. 


9 When thou againſt them doſt engage, 
thy juſt, but dreadful doom, 
Shall, like a glowing oven's rage, 
their hopes and them conſume. 
10 Nor ſhall thy furious anger ceaſe, 
or with their ruin end; 
But root out all their guilty race, 
and to their ſced extend. 


11 For all their thoughts were ſet on ill; 
their hearts on malice bent ; 
(But thou with watchful care didſt ſtill 
the - effects prevent.) 
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PSALM XXII, XXIII, XXIV, XXV. 


12 In vain by ſhameful flight they'll try 
to ſcape thy dreadtul might; 
While thy (wit darts ſhall faſter fly, 
and gaul them in their flight, 


13 Thus, Lord, thy wond'rons ſtrength 

and thus exalt thy fame; (diſcloſe, 

W'iulſt we glad ſongs of praiſe compoſe 
to thy almighty name. 


PS ALM XXII. 


N MY God, my God, why leav'ſt thou 
when 1 with anguith faint ? (me 
O why ſo far from me remov'd, 
and from my loud complaint ? 
2 All day, but all the day unheard, 
to thee do I complain 
With cries implore relicf all night, 
but cry all night in vain, 


3 Yet thou art ſtill the righteous judge 
of innocence oppreſs'd 
And therefore Ir'el's praiſes are 
of right to thee addrets'd, 
4, 5 On thee our anceſtors rely'd, 
and thy deliv*rance found; 
With pious contidence they pray'd, 
and with ſucceſs were crown d. 


6 But lam treated like a worm, 
like none of human birth: 
Not only by the great revil'd, 
hut made the rabble's mirth. 
7 With laughter all the gazing crowd 
my agonies ſurvey, 
They ſhoot the lip, they ſhake the head, 
and thus deriding, ſay, 


8 In God he truſted, boaſting oft 
« that he was heav'n's delight ; 

« Let God come down to ſave him now, 
„and own his favourite.“ 


Pan ＋ II. 


9 Thou mad'ſt my teeming mother's 
' a living offspring bear; (womb 
When but a ſuckling at the breaſt, 
| was thy early care. ( wrongs 
10 Thou guardian-like, didſt ſhield from 
my helpleſs intant days ; 
And ſince haſt been my God and guide, 
thro! life's bewilder'd ways. 
11 Withdraw not then ſo far from me, 
when trouble is fo nigh; _ 
O (end me help! thy help, on which 
only can rely. 
12 High pamper'd bulls. a frowning herd, 
from Baſan's fo: eft met, 
With ftrength proportion'd to their 
have me around beſet, (rage, 


23 They gape on me, and ev'ry mouth, 
a yawning grave appears ; 
The deſart lion's ſavage roar 
leſs dreadful is than theirs, 


Pax it, 


14 My blood like waters ſpill'd, my 
are rack d and out of frame; (joints 
My heart ditſolves within my breaſt, 
like wax before the flame, (parch'd, 
15 My firength like potter's earth is 
my tongue cleaves to my Jaws z 
And to the filent ſhades. of death 
my fainting ſoul withdraws, 


16 Like hlood-hounds to ſurround me, 
in packt atſemblies meet; (they 
The pierc'd my inoffentive hands, 
they pierc'd my harmleſs feet. 


17 My body's rack'd till all my bones 
diſtinctly may be told: 
Yet ſuch a ſpectacle of woe 
as paſtime they behold, 


13 As ſpoil my garments they divide, 
lots for my veſture caſt; (ſtrength, 

19 Therefore approach, O Lord, my 
and to my ſuccour haſte, : 

20 From their ſharp ſwords protect thou 
(of all but life bereft !) (me, 

Nor let my darling in the pow'r 

of cruel dogs be left. 


21 To ſave me from the lion's jaws, 
thy preſent ſuccour ſend ; 
As once from goring unicorns, 
thou didſt my lite defend. 
22 Then to my brethren I'll declare 
the triumphs of thy name, 
In preſence of aſſembled ſaints, 
thy glory thus proclaim, 


23 © Ye worſhippers of Jacob's God, 
„all you of Ifr els line, 
0 praiſe the Lord, and to your praiſe 
© tincere obedience join. 
24 © He neer diſdain'd on low diſtreſs 
© to caſt a gracious eye; 
Nor turn'd from poverty his face, 
« but hears its humble cry. 


PART IV, 


25 Thus in thy ſacred courts will I 
my chearful thanks expreſs, 
In preſence of thy ſaints perform 
the vows of my diſtreſs, 
26 The meek companions of my grief 
ſhall find my table ſpread, 
And all. that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 
with joys immortal fed, 


27 Then ſhall the glad converted world 
to God their homage pay; 
And ſcatter'd nations of the earth 
one ſov'reign Lore obey, 
28 Tis his ſupreme prerogative 
o'er ſubject-kings to reign 2 
Tis juſt that he ſhould rule the world, 
who does the world ſuſtain. 


29 The rich, who are with plenty fed, 

his bounty mult conſeſs; 

The tons of want, by him reliev'd, 
their gen'rous patron bleſs, 

With humble worſhip to his throne 
they all for aid * : 

That pow'r which firſt their beings gave, 

can only them ſupport, 


30, 31 Then ſhall a choſen fpotleſs race 
devoted to his name, 
To their admiring heirs his truth 
and glo{tous acts proclaim, 


PSALM XXII, 


1 THE Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord, 
vouchſaſes to be my guide; 
The ſhepherd ,by whoſe con tant care 
my wants are all ſupply*d, 
2 In tender graſs he makes me feed, 
and gently there repoſe; | 
Then leads me to cool ſhades, and where 
refreſhing water flows. 


3 He does my wand'ring ſoul reclaim, 
and to his endleſs praiſe, 
Inſtruct with humble zeal to walk 
in his moſt righteous ways. 
4 1 paſs the gloomy vale of death 
from fear and danger free z 


For there his aiding rod and ſtaff 
defend and comfort me. 


5 In preſence of my ſpiteful foes 
he does my table ſpread, 
He crowns my cup with chearful wine, 
with oil anoints my head. 
6 Since God does thus his wond'rous 
thro' all my life extend, (love, 
That life to him I will devote, 
and in his temple ſpend. 


PS AL M XXIV, 


1 THIS ſpacious earth is all the Lord's, 
the Lord's her fulneſs is; 
The world, and they that dwell therein 
by ſov'reign right are his. 
2 He fram'd and fix'd it on the ſeas, 
and his almighty hand, 
Upon inconſtant floods has made 
the ſtable fabrick ſtand, 


3 But for himſelf this Lord of all, 
one choſen ſeat deſign'd : 
O] who ſhall to that facred hill 
deſerv'd admittance find? (pure, 
4 The man whoſe hands and heart are 
whoſe thoughts from pride are free ; 
Who honeſt poverty prefers. 
to gainful perjury. 


5 This, this is he, on whom the Lord 
ſhall ſhow'r his bleſſings down, 
Whom God his ſaviour ſhall vouchſafe 
with righteouſneſs to crown. 
6 Such is the race of ſaints, by whom 
the ſacred courts are trod ; 
And ſuch the proſelytes that ſeek 
the face of ſacob's God, 


7 Erect your heads, eternal gates, 
unfold, to entertain 
The king of glory : ſee he comes 
with his celeſtial train 
8 Who is the king of glory? who ? 
the Lord for ſtrength renown'd, 
In battle mighty, o'er his foes 
eternal victer crown'd. 


9 EreQ your heads, ye gates, unſold 
in ſtate to entertain 
The king of glory: ſee he comes 
with all his ſhining train, 
10 Who is the king of glory ? who? 
the Lord of hoſts renown'd : 
Of glory he alone is king, * 
who is with glory crown'd, 


PSALM XXV. 


1 3 To God, in whom I truſt, 
litt my heart and voice: 
O let me not be put to ſhame, 
nor let my foes rejoice, 
3 Thoſe who on thee rely 
let no diſgrace attend; 
Be that the ſhameful lot of ſuch 
as wilfully offend, 


4, 5 To me thy truth impart, 


and lead me in thy Way; | 
For thou art he that brings me help, 
on thee I wait all day, 


6 Thy mercies and thy love, 


O Lord, recal to mind; 
And graciouſly continue ſtill, 
as thou wert ever kind, 


7 Let all my youthful crimes 


be blotted out by thee : 
And for thy wond'rous goodnefs ſake, 
in mercy think on me, 
* 8 Hiy 
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PSALM XXV, XXVI, XXVII, XXVIII, XXIX. 


$ His mercy and his truth 
the righteous Lord diſplays, 
In bringing wand'ring ſinners home, 
and teaching them his ways, 


9 He thoſe in juſtice guides 
who his direction ſeek ; 
And in his ſacred paths ſhall lead 
the humble and the meck., 
10 Thro' all the ways of God 
both truth and mercy ſhine, 
To ſuch as with religious hearts 
to his bleſt will incline, 


PAR T II. 


11 Since mercy is the grace 
that moſt exalts thy ſame, 
Forgive my heinous ſin, O Lord, 
and ſo advance thy name. 
12 Whoe'er with humble fear 
to God his duty pays, 
Shall find the Lord a faithful guide 
in all his righteous ways, 


13 His quiet ſoul with peace 
ſhall be for ever bleſt, 
And by his num'rous race the land 
ſucceſſively poſſeſt. 
14 For God to all his ſaints 
his ſecret will imparts, 
And does his gracious cov'nant write 
in their obedient hearts, 


125 To him U lift my eyes 
and wait his timely aid, 
Who breaks the ſtrong and treach'rous 
which tor my feet was laid. (ſnare 
16 0 turn, and all my griets 
in mercy, Lord, redreſs ; 
For I am compaſs'd round with woes, 
and plung'd in deep diſtreſs, 


17 The ſorrows of my heart 
to mighty ſums increaſe; 
O from this dark and diſmal ſlate 
my troubled ſoul releaſe ! 
13 Do thou with tender eyes 
my ſad affliction fee ; 
Acquit me, Lord, and from my guilt 
entirely ſet me free, 


29 Conſider, Lord, my foes, 
- how vaſt their numbers grow! 
What lawleſs force and rage they uſe, 
what boundleſs hate they ſhow, 
20 Rrotect and ſet my ſoul 
from their fierce malice free; 
Nor let me be aſham'd, who place 
my ſtedfaſt truſt in thee, 


21 Let all my righteous acts 
to full perfeRion riſe, 
Becauſe my firm and conſtant hope 
on thee alone relies, 
22 To Iſrel's choſen race 
continue ever kind ; 
And in the midſt of all their wants 
let them thy ſuccour find, 


PSALM XXVI. 


1 TUDGE me, O Lord, for I the paths 
of righteouſneſs have trod; 
1 cannot fail, who all my truſt 
repoſe on thee, my God. (cence 


2, 3 Search, prove my heart, whoſe inno- 


will ſhine the more tis try'd; 
For I have kept thy grace in view, 
and made thy truth my guide, 


4 1 never for companions took 


the idle or prophane, 


No hypocrite, with all his arts, 
cou'd e er my friendſhip gain. 
5 I hate the buſy plotting crew, 
who make diſtracted times; 
And ſhun their wicked company, 
as I avoid their crimes, 


6 I'll waſh my hands in innocence, 
and bring a heart ſo pure; 
That when thy altar J approach, 
my welcome ſhall ſecure. 
7, $ My thanks I'll publiſh there, and tell 
how thy renown excels : 
That ſeat affords me moit delight 
in which thy honour dwells, 


9 Paſs not on me the ſinners doom, 
who murder make their trade ; 

10 Who others 1ights by ſecret bribesy/ 
or open force invade, 

11 But I will walk in paths of truth, 
and innocence purſue ; 

Protect me therefore, and to me 

thy mercies, Lord, renew, 


12 In ſpite of all aſſaulting foes 
I ſtill maintain my ground: 

And ſhall ſurvive amongſt thy ſaints, 
thy praiſes to reſound. 


PSAL M XXVII. 


I WHO M ſhould I fear, ſince God to 
is ſaving health and light? (me 
Since ſtrongly he my life ſupports, 
what can my ſoul affright ? 
2 With fierce intent my fleſh to tear, 
when foes beſet me round ; 
They ſtumbled, and their lofty creſts 
were made to ſtrike the ground. 


3 Thro' him my heart, undaunted, dares 
with num'rous hoſts to cope; 
Thro' him in doubtful ſtraits of war, 
for gaod ſucccis I hope. 
4 Henceſorth within his houſe to dwell 
I earneſtly deſire, 
His wond'rous beauty there to view, 
and his bleſt will enquire, 


5 For there may I with comfort reſt, 
in times of deep diſtreſs, 
And ſafe as on a rock abide 
in that ſecure receſs ; | | 
6 Whilſt God o'er all my haughty foes 
my lofty head ſhall raiſe, 
And I my joyful oft'ring bring, 
and fing glad {ongs of praiſe, 


PAB x II. 


7 Continue, Lord, to hear my voice, 
whene'er to thee J cry; 
In mercy all my pray'rs receive, 
nor my requeſt deny, 
8 When us to ſcek thy glorious face 
thou kindly doſt adviſe, 
« J hy glorious face I' always ſeck,”” 
my grateful heart replies, 


9 Then hide not thou thy face, O Lord, 
Nor me in wrath reject ; 
My God and Saviour, Icave not kim 
thou didſt ſo oft protect. 
10 Tho' all my friends and neareſt kin 
their helpleſs charge forſake, 
Yet thou whoſe love exccls them all 
wilt care and pity take, 


11 Inſtruct me in thy paths, O Lord, 
my ways directly guide. 
Leſt envious men who watch my ſteps, 
Mhowld ſee me treed atide, 


12 Lord, diſappoint my cruel foes, 
defeat their ill defire, + 
Whoſe lying lips and bloody hands 
againſt my peace conſpire, 


13 1 truſted that my ſuture liſe 
Mould with thy love be crown'd, 
Or elſe my fainting ſoul had ſunk, 
with ſorrow compaſs'd round. 
11 God's time with patient faith expect, 
and he'll inſpire thy breaſt 
With inward ſtrength; do thou thy 
and leave to him the re{t, (part, 


PSAL M XXVIII. 


1 0 Lord, my rock, to thee I cry, 
in ſighs conſume my breath, 
O anſwer, or I ſhall become 
like thoſe that ſleep in death. 
2 Regard my ſupplication, Lord, 
the cries that I repeat, 
With weeping eyes and liſted hands 
beſore thy mercy-(cat, 


3 Let me eſcape the ſinners doom, 
who make a trade of ill, 
And ever ſpeak the perſon fair, 
whoſe blood they mean to ſpill, 
4 According to their crimes extent 
let juſtice have its courſe ; 
Relentleſs be to them, as,they 
have ſinn'd without remorſe» 


5 Since they the works of God deſpiſe, 
nor will his grace adore, 
His wrath ſhall utterly deſtroy, 
and build them vp no more. 
6 But I, with due acknowledgment, 
his praiſes will reſound, 
From whom the cries of my diſtreſs 
a gracious anſwer found, 


7 My heart its confidence repos'd 

in God, my ſtrength and ſhield, 

In him I trutted, and return'd 
triumphant from the field, 

As he has made my joys complete, 
tis juſt that I ſhould raiſe 

The chearſul tribute of my thanks, 
and thus reſound his praiſe : 


8 ** His aiding pow'r ſupports the troops 
« that my juſt cauſe maintain; 
6 as he advanc'd me to the throne, 
4 tis he ſecures my reign.” 
9 Preſerve thy choſen, and proceed 
thine heritage to ble s; 
With plenty proſper them in peace; 
in battle with ſucceſs, 


PSALM XXIX. 


I YE princes that in might excel, 
your grateful ſacrince prepare ; 
God's glorious actions loudly tel}, 
his wond'rous power to all declare, 
2 To his great name freth altars raiſe, 
devoutly due reſpect afford; 
Him in his holy temple praiſe, 
where he's with folemn ſtate ador'd, 


3 Tis he that with amazing noiſe 
the wat'ry clouds in ſunder breaks z 
The ocean trembles at his voice, 

when he from heav'n in thunder 
ſpeaks, 

4, 5 How full of pow'r his voice ap- 
pcars ! 

Yith what majeſtick terror crown'd ! 

W heh 
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PSALM XXIX, XXX, XXXI, XXXII, XXXIII. 


Which from their roots t cedars tears, 
ard ſtrevws their ſcatter d branches 
round ! 


6 They, and the hills on which they grow, 
are ſometimes hurried far away; 
And leap, like hinds that bounding go, 
or unicorns in youthful play. 
7, 8 When God in thunder loudly ſpeaks, 
and ſcatter'd flames of lightnirg 
ſ-nds, 
The foreſt nods, the deſart quakes, 
and flubborn Kadiſh lowly bends. 


9 He make, tic hinds to caſt their young, 
and lays the beaſts dark coverts bare 
hie thoſe that to his courts belong 
ſccurely ng his praiſes there. 
16, 11 God rules the angry floods on high; 
'.,. bound'efſs ſway ſhall never ceaſe ; 
nR.- jop't he'll with ſtrength ſupply, 
ard biete his own with conltant 


(peace, 
PALM XXX: 


I U.. celebrate thy praiſcs, Lord, 
dhe didſt thy pow*r employ, 
To 11's ny drooping h£4d, and check 
my iges inſulting joy 
2, 3 In my dillreſs I cry'd to thee 
who kindly didſt relieve, 
And from tlie grave's expecting jaws 
my hopeleſs fe retrieve, 


4 Thus to his covrts ye ſaints of his 
with ſongs of praiſe repair, 
With me commemorate his truth, 
and providential care. 
5 His wrath was but a moment's reign, 
his favour no decay; 
Your night of grief is recompens'd 
with joy's returning day, 


6 But I in proſp'rous days preſum'd ; 
no ſudden change I fear'd; 
Whilſt in my ſun-thine of ſucce's 
no tow'ring cloud appear'd. 
7 But ſoon I found thy favour, Lord, 
my empire*s only truft ; 
For when thou hidd'ſt thy face 1 ſaw 
my honour laid in duſt, 


$ Then, as l vainly had preſum'd, 

my error I conſeſs'd, 

And thas with ſupplicating voice, 
thy mercy's throne addreſs'd: 

« What profit is there in my blood, 
© congeal'd in death's cold night ? 

« Can filent aſſ es ſp: ak thy praife, 
thy wondrous truth recite ? 


16 © Hear me, O Lord, in mercy hear, 
« thy wonted aid extend ; 
Do thou ſend help, on whom alone 
] can for help depend.” 
11 Tis done! thou haſt my mournful 
to ſongs and dances turn'd ; (ſcene 
Inveſted me in robes of ſtate, 
who late in ſackcloth mourn'd. 


12 Exalted thus, VI! gladly ſing 
thy praife in grateful verſe ; 
And, as thy favours endleſs are, 
thy endleſs praiſe rehearſe, 


PS AL M XXXI. 


DEFEND me, Lord, from ſhame, 
for ſtill I truſt in thee; 
As juſt and righteous is thy name 
from danger ſet me free, 
Bow Cown thy gracious ear, 


and ſpeedy ſuccour ſcad ; 


Do thou my Nedfaſt rock appear, 
to ſhelter and defend. 


3 Since thou, when foes oppreſs, 
my rock and fortreſs art, 
To guide me forth from this diſtreſs 
thy wonted help impart, 
4 Releaſe me from the ſnare 
which they hare cloſely laid, _ 
Since J, O God, my ſtrength repair 
to thee alone for aid. 


5 To thee, the God of truth, 
my life and all that's mine, 
(For thou preſerv'd'ſt me from my 
I willingly reſign. (youth) 
6 All vain defigns I hate, 
of thoſe that truſt in lies ; 
And ſtill my ſoul in ev'ry ſtate, 
to God for ſuccour flies. 


PANT II. 


7 Thoſe mercies thou haſt ſhown 
I'll chear ully expreſs; 
Fer thou haſt ſeen my ftraits, and known 
my ſoul in deep diſtreſs. 
3 When Keilah's treach'rous race 
did all my ſtrength incloſe, 
Thou gav'ſt my feet a larger ſpace 
to ſhun my watchſul foes. 


9 Thy mercy, Lord, diſplay, 
and hear my juſt complaint; 
For both my ſoul and flet}. decay, 
with griet and hunger faint, 
10 Sad thoughts my life oppreſs, 
my years are ſpent in groans, 
My fins have made my ſtrengthdecreaſe, 
and ev'n conſum'd my bones. 


11 My foes my ſuff rings mock'd, 
my neighbours did upbraid ; 
My friends at ſight of me were ſhock'd, 
and fled as men diſmay'd, 
12 Forſook by all am I, 
as dead and out of mind; 
And like a ſhatter'd veſſel lie, 
whoſe parts can neꝰ er be join'd, 


13 Yet ſland'rous words they ſpeak, 
and ſeem my pow to dread, 
Whilſt they together counſel take 
my guiltleſs blood to ſhed. 
14 But ſtill my ſteadſaſt truſt, 
I on thy help repoſe ; (juſt, 
That thou, my God, art good and 
my ſoul with comfort knows. 


PART III. 


15 Whate'er events betide, 
thy wiſdom times them au; 
Then, Lord, thy ſervant ſafely hide 
from thoſe that ſeek his fall, | 
16 The brightneſs of thy face 
to me, O Lord, dilcloſe ; 
And, as thy mercies till increaſe, 
preſerve me from my foes, 


17 Me from diſhonour ſave, 
who, ſtill have calFd on thee 
Let that, and filence in the grave, 
the ſinner's portion be, 
18 Do thou their tongues reſtrain, 
whoſe breath in lies are ſpent; 


Whoſe falſe reports, with proud diſdain, 


againſt the righteous vent, 


19 Hcw great thy mercies are 
to ſuch as fear thy name 


20 Thou keep'ſt them in thy fight 
from proud oppreſſors free; 
From tongues that do in ſtrife delight 
they are preſerv'd by thee, 


21 With glory and renown 
God's name be ever bleſs'd ; 
Whole love in Keilah's well- ſenc'd 
waz wond'rouſly expreſs'd! (town 
22 I ſaid in haſty flight, 
« Þ'm baniſh'd from thine eyes; 
Yet ſtill thou keptſt me in thy ſight, 
and heard'ſt my earneſt cries, 


23 O all ye ſaints, the Lord 
with eager love purſue, 
Who to the juſt will help afford, 
and give the proud their due. 
24 Ve that on God rely 
couragivuſly proceed: 
For he will ſtill your hearts ſupply 
with ſtrength in tune of need. 


PSALM XXXII. g 
I H' bleſt whoſe ſins have pardon 5 
gain d, b 


No more in judgment to appear 
2 Whoſe guilt remiſſion has obtain'd, 


and whoſe repentance is ſincere. 

3 While I conceal'd the fretting ſore, t 
my bones conſum'd without relief; 1 

All day did 1 with anguiſh roar, : 
but no complaint aſſwag'd my grief, £ 

4 Heavy on me thy hand remain'd, {4 
by day and night alike diſtreſs'd : 4 

Till quite of vital moiſture drain'd, 5 
like land with ſummer's drought 
oppreſt. . 

5 No ſooner I my wound diſclos'd, 7 
the guilt that tortur'd me within, 4 

But thy forgiveneſs interpos'd, 4 


and mercy*s healing balm pour'd in. 


6 True penitents thall thus ſucceed, 
who ſeck thee whilſt thou may'ſt be 
found ; 
And from the common deluge freed, 
Shall ſee remorſele(s ſinnors drown'd, 
7 Thy favour, Lord, in ail diſtreſs, 
my tow'r of reſuge I muſt own, 
Thou ſhalt my haughty foes ſuppreſs, 
and me with ſongs of triumph crown. 


8 In my inftruQion then confide, 
you that would truth's ſafe path de- 
Your progreſs I'll ſecurely guide, (icry, 
and keep you in my watchtul eye, 
9 Submit ycurſelves to wiſdom's rule, 
like men that reaſon have attain d; 
Not like th' ungovern'd horſe and mule, 
whoſe fury muſt be curb'd and rein d. 


10 Sorrows on ſorrows multiply'd -- 8 
the harden'd ſinner ſhall confound ; | 
But them who in his truth confide | 
Bleſſings of mercy ſhall ſurround, 
11 His ſaints that have perform'd his laws. 
their life in triumphs ſhall employ z 
Let them (as they alone have cauſe) 
in grateful raptures ſhout for joy. 
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PS ALM XXXIII. 


1 LE I all the juſt to God with joy 
their chearful voices raiſe, 
For well the righteous it becomes 
to ſing glad ſongs of praiſe, 


Which thou, for thoſe that truſt thy care 2, 3 Let harps, and pſalteries, and lutes 
And 


doſt to the world proclaim, 


in joyful conſort meet; 


PSALM XXXIII, XXXIV, XXXV. 


And new-made ſongs of loud applauſe 
the harmony compleat. 


4, 5 For faithful is the word of God, 
his works with truth abound; 
He juſtice loves, and all the earth 
is with his goodneſs crown'd. 
6 By his almighty word at firſt 
Heav*n's glorious arch was rear'd ; 
And all the beauteous hoſts of light 
at his command appear'd, 


7 The ſwelling floods together roll'd, 
he makes in heaps to lie; 
And lays, as in a ſtorehouſe, ſafe, 
the wat'ry treaſures by, 
8, 9 Let carth and all that dwell therein 
before him trembling and: 
For when he ſpake the word, 'twas 
*cwas fix ' d at his command. (made, 


Ig He, when the heathen cloſely piot, 
their counſels und-.rmines ; 
His wiidom ineffeQual makes 
the people's raſh deſigns 
11 Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees 
ſnall ſtand tor ever (ure; 
The ſettled purpoſe of his heart 
to ages ſhall endure, 


PAR r II. 


12 How happy then are they to whom 
the Lord for God is known |! 
Whom he from all the world beſides 
Has chcſen for his own ! 
T3, 14, 15 He all the nations of the earth 
from heav'n his throne ſurvey'd ; 
He ſaw their works, and vicw'd their 
thoughts, 
by him their hearts were made. 


16, 17 No king is ſafe by num'rous hoſts? 
their ſtrength the ſtrong deceives ; 
No manag'd horſe, by force or ſpeed, 
his warlike rider ſaves : 
13, 19 Tis God, who thoſe that truſt in 
beholds with gracious eyes: (im 
He frees their ſeuls from death, their 
in time of dearth ſupplies. (want 


20, 21 Our ſoul on God with patience 
our help and ſhield is he! (waits, 
1 hen, Lord, let ſtill our hearts rejoice, 
becauſe we truſt in thee, 
22 The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 
do thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wiſh, 
on th:e alone depend, 


PSALM XXXIV, 


x THRO' all the changing ſcenes of 
in trouble and in joy, (life, 
The praiſes of my God thall ſtill 
my heart and tongue employ, 
2 Ot his deliv'rance 1 will boaſt, 
till all that are diſtreſt, : 
From my example comfort take, 
and charm their griefs to re, 


3 O magnify the Lord with me, 


with me exalt his name: 
4 When in diſtreſs to him I call d 
he to my refcue came. 
s Their drooping hearts were ſoon re- 
who look'd to him for aid; (freſh' d, 
Defir'd ſucceſs in ev'ry face 
a chearſul air diſplay'd, 
6 © Behold (ſay they) behold the man 
« whom Providence rcliev'd : 
« So dang'rouſly with toes beſet, 
« ſo wond'roully retriev d! 


7 The hoſts of God encamp around 
the dwellings of the juſt 
Deliv*rance he affords to all 
who on his ſuccour truſt. 


8 O make but trial of his love, 
experience will decide, 
How bleſs'd they are, and only they, 
who in his truth confide, 
9 Fear him, ye ſaints, and you will then 
have nothing elſe to fear ; 
Make you his ſervice your delight, 
he'll make your wants his care. 


10 While hungry lions lack their prey, 
the Lord will food provide 
For ſuch as put their truſt in him, 
and ſee their needs ſupply d. 


Pant. I, 
11 Approach, ye pioully diſpos'd, 
and my initruction hear; 
I'll teach you the true diſcipline 
of his religious fear. 
12 Let him who length of life deſires, 
and proſp'rous days would ſee, 
13 From fland'ring language keep his 
his lips from talihood tree. (tongue, 
14 The crooked paths of vice decline, 
and virtue's ways purſue; 
Eſtabliſh peace where 'tis begun, 
and where *tis loſt renew. 
I; The Lord, from heav'n, beholds the juſt 
with favourable eycs, , 
And when diſtreſs'd, his gracious ear 
is open to their criss : 
16 But turns his wrathful look on thoſe 
whom mercy can't reclaim, 
To cut them off, and from the earth 
blut out their hated name. 
17 Deliv'rance to his ſaints he gives 
when his relicf they crave : 
18 He's nigh to heal the broken heart 
and contrite ſpirit ſave. 


19 The wicked oft, but {till in vain, 
againſt the juſt conſpire : 

20 For under their aftliction's weight 
he keeps their bones entire, 

21 Ihe wicked from their wicked arts 
their ruin ſhall derive; 

Whilſt righteous men, whom they de- 

mall them and theirs ſurvive: (teſt, 


22 For God preſerves the ſouls of thoſe 
who on his truth depend ; 
To them and their poſterity 
his bleſlings ſhall deſcend, 


PSALM XXXV. 


I AG AINST all thoſe that ſtrive with 
O Lord, affert my right ; (me, 
With ſuch as war unjuſtly wage 
do thou my battles fight. 
2 Thy buckler take, and bind thy ſhield 
upon thy warlike arm ; 
Stand up, my God, in my defence, 
and keep my ſoul from harm. 


3 Bring forth thy ſpear, and ſtop their 
that haſte my blood to ſpill ; (courſe 
Say to my ſoul, « I am thy health, 
« and will preſerve thee fill.“ 
4 Let them with ſhame be cover'd o'er 
who my deſtruction ſought ; 
And ſuch as did my harm deviſe 
be to confuſion brought, 


5 Then ſhall they fly, diſpers d like chaff 
before the driving wind; 


God's vengeful miniſter of wrath 
ſhall follow cloſe behind. 
6 And when, thro' dark and ſlipp'ry ways 
they ſtrive his rage to ſhun, 
His vengeſul miniſters of wrath 
ſhall goad them as they run. 


7 Since unprovok'd by any wrong 
they hid their treach'eous ſn arc, 
And tor my hatmleſs ſoul a pit 
did without cauſe prepare; 

8 Surpriz'd by miſchicts unforeſeen, 
by their own arts betray*d, 
Their feet ſhall fall into the net 
which they tor me had lud. 


9g Whilit my glad ſoul ſhall God's grea® 
tor his dehv'rance bleſs ; (name 
And by his ſaving health ſecut'd, 
its gratetul joy expreſs. 
10 My very bones fle ſay, O Lord, 
who can compare with thee, 
Who ſett'ſt the poor and helpleſs man 
from ſtrong oppretlors tree ? 


PARTY II. 


11 Falſe witneſles, with forg'd complauits, 
againſt my truth combin'd ; 
And to my charge ſuch things they laid 
as I had ne'er detign'd, 
12 The good which I to them had done 
with evil they repaid ; 
And did, by malice undeſerv'd, 
my harmleſs life invade. 


13 But as for me, when they were ſick, 
I itill in ſackcloth mourn'd: 
J pray'd and faited, and my pray'r 
to my own breaſt return'd, 
14 Had they my triends or brethren been, 
I could have done no more; 
Nor with more decent ſigns of grief, 
a mother's loſs deplote. 


15 How diff rent did their carriage prove, 

in times of my diltrefs ? 

When they, in crowds together met, 

dcldid ſavage joy expreſs. 

The rabble too in num'rous throngs, 
by their examples came z 

And ceas'd not, with reviling words, 
to wound my ſpotleſs fame, 


16 Scoffers that nuble tables. haunt, 


and earn their bread with lies, 
Did gnaſh their teeth, and fland'rons 


maliciouſly deviſe. ( jeſts 
17 But, Lord, huw long wilt thou look 
on my behalf appear ; (on ? 


And fave my guiltleſs ſoul, which they 
like rav'ning beats would tear, 


PariT-1. 


18 So I before the liſt 'ning world, 
ſhall grateful thanks expreſs ; 
And where the great aflembly meets, 
thy name with praiſes bleis. 
19 Lord, ſuffei not my cauſcleſs foes, 
who me unjuſtly hate, 
With open joy, or ſecret ſigns, 
to mock my fad eſtate. 


20 For they, with hearts averſe from 
induſtrioufly deviſe, (peace, 
Againſt the men of quiet minds 
to forge malicious lies. 
21 Nor with theſe private arts content, 
aloud they vent their ſpite ; 
And fay, ** At laſt we found him out 
he did it in our fight,” 
22 But 
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22 But thou, who doſt both them and me 
with righteous eyes furvey, 
Aſſert my innocence, O Lord, 
and keep not far away. 
23 Stir up thyſelf, in my behalf, 
to judgment, Lord, awake; 
Thy rigliteous ſervant's cauſe, O God, 
to thy decifion take. 
24 Lord, as my heart has upright been, 
let me thy juſtice find ; 
Nor let my cruel foes obtain 
the triumph they deſign'd. 
25 O let them not amongtt themſelves, 
in boaſting language ſay, 
« At length cur wiſhes are compleat, 
at laſt he's made our prey.” 


26 Let ſuch as in my harm rejoic'd 
for ſhame their ſaces hide; 
And foul diſhonour wait on thoſe 
that proudly me defy'd : 
27 Whilſt they with chearſul voices ſhout, 
who my juſt cauſe befriend ; 
And bleſs the Lord, who loves to make 
ſucceſs his ſaints attend, 


23 So ſhall my tongue thy judgments ling, 
inſpir'd with gratetul joy; 
And chearful hymns in praiſe of thee, 
ſhall all my days employ. 


PSALM XXXVI. 


I Y crafty foe, with flatt' ring art 
his wicked purpoſe would diſguiſe; 
But reaſon whiſpers to my heart, 
no fear of God's before his eyes. 
2 He ſooths himſelf, retir'd from ſight, 
ſecure he thinks his treach'rous game, 
Till his dark plots, expos'd to light, 
their falſe contriver brand with ſhame. 
3 In deeds he is my foe confeſs'd, 
whilſt with his tongue he ſpeaks me 
fair : 
True wiſdom's baniſh'd ſrom his breaſt, 
and vice has ſole dominion there. 
4 His wakeful malice ſpends the night 
in forging his accurſt deſigns ; 
His obſtinate ungen'rous ſpite, 
no execrable means declines, 


5 But, Lord, thy mercy, my ſure hope, 
the higheſt orb of heaven tranſcends, 
Thy ſacred truth's unmeaſur'd ſcope 
beyond the ſpreading ſkies extends, 
6 Thy juſtice, like the hills remain ; 
| unfathom'd depths thy judgments 
are; 
Thy providence the world ſuſtains, 
the whole creation is thy care. 


7 Since of thy goodneſs all partake, 
with what aſſurance ſhould the juſt 
Thy ſhelt'ring wings their refuge make, 
and ſaints to thy protection truſt ? 
$ Such gueſts ſhall to thy courts be led, 
to banquet on thy love's repaſt, 
And drink, as from a fountain's head, 
of joys that ſhall tor ever laſt. 


With thee the ſprings of life remain, 
thy preſence is eternal day: 
10 O let thy ſaints thy favours gain: 
to upright hear ts thy truth diſplay. 
11 Whilt pride's inſulting foot would 
ſpurn, 
and wicked hand my life ſurprize; 
12 Their miſchiefs on themſelves return; 
down, down they're fallen, no more 
to rile. 
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PSALM XXXVII, 


PART III. 


1 THO" wicked men grow rich or great, 21 While ſinners brought to ſad decay, 


Yer let not their ſucceſsful fate, 
Thy anger or thy envy raiſe : 
2 For they, cut down like tender graſs, 
Or like young flowers, away ſhall paſs, 
Whoſe blooming beauty ſoon decays. 


3 Depend on God, and him obey, 
So thou within the land ſhalt ſtay, 
Secure from danger, and from want : 
4 Make his commands thy chief delight, 
And he, thy duty to requite, 
Shall all thy earneſt wiſhes grant. 
5 In all thy ways truſt thou the Lord, 
And he will needful help afford, 
Jo perfect every juſt deſign : 
6 He'll make, like light ſerene and clear, 
Thy clouded innocence appear, 
and as a mid-day ſun to ſhine, 


7 With quiet mind on God depend, 
And patiently for him attend ; 
Nor let thy anger fondly riſe, 
Tho' wicked men with wealth abound, 
And with ſucceſs the plots are crown d, 
Which they maliciouſly deviſe, 


8 From anger ceaſe, and wrath forſake, 
Let no nngovern'd paſſion make 
Thy wav'ring heart eſpouſe their 
crime 
9 For God ſhall fiaful men deſtroy, 
Whilſt only they the land enjoy, 
Who trult on him, and waithis time, 


10 How ſoon ſhall wicked men decay 
Their place ſhall vaniſh quite away, 
Nor by the ſtricteſt ſearch be found : 
11 Whilf humble ſouls poſſeſs the earth, 
Rejoicing ſtill with godly mirth, 
With peace and plenty always 
crown'd, 


PAR T II, 


12 While ſinful crowds with falſe deſign 
Againſt the righteous few combine, 
And gnaſh their teeth and threat'ning 
ſtand ; 
13 God ſhall their empty plots deride, 
And laugh at their defeated pride ; 
He ſces their ruin near at hand. 


14 They draw the ſword, and bend the 
The poor and needy to o'erthrow, (bow 
And men of upright lives to ſlay : 
15 But their ſtrong bows ſhall ſoon be 
broke, 
Their ſharpen'd weapons mortal ſtroke 
I hro' their own hearts ſhall force its 
way. 

16 A little, with God's favour bleſt, 
That's by one righteous man poſſeſt, 
'The wealth of many bad excels : 

17 For God ſupports the juit man's cauſe, 
But as for thoſe that break his laws, 
Their unſucceſsful pow*r he quells, 


18 His conſtant care the apright guides, 
And over all their lite preſides, 
Their portion ſhall tor ever laſt: « 
19 They, when diſireſs o'erwhelms the 
earth, 
Shall be unmov'd, and ev*n in dearth 
The happy fruits of plenty taſte, 
20 Not ſo the wicked men, and thoſe 
who proudly dare God's will oppoſe ; 
Deſtruction is their hapleſs ſhare : 
Like fat of lambs, their hopes and they 
Shall in an inſtant melt away, 
And vanith into ſmoke and air, 


Still borrow on, and never pay, 
The juſt have will and pow'r to give: 
22 For ſuch as God vouchſafes to bleſs, 
Shall peaceably the earth poſſoſs, 
And thoſe he curſes ſhall not live. 
23 The good man's way is God's delight, 
He orders all the eps aright 
Of him that moves by his command; 
24 lho' he ſometimes may be difre(s' d, 
Yet he ſhall ne'er be quite oppreſs'd, 
For God upholds him with his hand. 
25 From my firſt youth till age prevail'd, 
I never ſaw the righteous fail'd, 
Or want'o'ertake his num'rous race 
26 Becauſe compaſſion fill'd his heart, 
And hedid chearfully impart, (creaſe, 
God made his oft-ſpring's wealth in. 


27 With caution ſhun each wicked deed, 
In virtue's ways with zeal proceed, 
And ſo prolong your happy days: 
28 For God, who judgment loves, does 
reſerve his ſaints ſecure from ill, (ſtill 
While ſoon the wicked race decays, 


29, 30, 31 The upright ſhall poſſeſs the 
His portion ſhall for ages ſtand ; (land, 
His mouth with wiſdom is ſupply'd, 
His tongue by rules of judgment moves, 
His heart the law of God approves, 
Therefore his footſteps never ſlide, 


PART IV, 


32 In wait the watchful ſinner lies 
In vain, the righteous to ſurprize; 
In vain his ruin does decree ; 
33 God u ill not him defenceleſs leave, 
To his revenge expos'd, but ſave, 
And when he's ſentenc d, ſet him free, 


34 Wait (till on God, keep his command, 
And thou exalted in the land, 

Thy bleſt poſſeſſion ne'er ſhall quit, 
The wicked ſoon defiroy*d ſhall be, 
And at his diſmal tragedy 

Thou ſhalt a ſafe ſpe&ator fit, 


5 The wicked I in pow'r have ſeen, 
And like a bay-tree freſh and green, 
That ſpreads its pleaſant branches 
round; 
36 But he was gone as ſwift as thought, 
And tho? in every place I ſought, 
No fign or track of him I found. 


37 Obſerve the perfect man with care, 
And mark all ſuch as upright are; 
Their rougheſt days in peace ſhall 
38 While on the latter end of thoſe (end: 
Who dare God's ſacred will oppoſe, 
A common ruin ſhall attend. 
39 God to the juſt will aid afford, 
Their only fate-guard is the Lord, 
Their ſtrength in time of need is he; 
40 Becauſe on him they {till depend, 
The Lord will timely ſuccour (end, 
And from the wicked ſet them free, 


PSAL M XXXVIII. 


I T HY chaſt'ning wrath, O Lord, re- 
tho? I deſerve it all; (ſtrain, 
Nor let at once or. me the ſtorm 
of thy diſpleaſure fail. 
2 In ev'ry wretched part of me 
thy arrows deep remain 
Thy heavy hand's afflicting weight 
can no more ſuſtain. 
3 
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My fleſh is one continu'd wound, 
thy wrath ſo fiercely glows ; 

Betwixt my puniſhment and guilt, 
my bones have no repoſe, 

4 My ſins, which to a deluge ſwell, 

my finking head o' er- flow, 

And for my feeble ſtrength to bear, 
too vaſt a burden grow, 


5 Stench and corruption fill my wounds, 
my folly*s juſt return; 

6 With trouble I am warp'd and bow'd, 
and ail day long I mourn. 

7 A loath'd diſeaſe afflicts my loins, 
infeting every part: 

8 With ſickneſs worn, I groan and roar 
thro* anguiſh of my heart, | 


PAAT II, 


9 But Lord, before thy ſearching eyes 

all my deſires appear ; 
And ſure my groans have been too loud, 

not to have reach'd thine ear, 

10 My heart's oppreſt, my ſtrength de- 
my eyes depriv'd of light: (cay'd, 

11 Friends, lovers, kinſmen gaze aloof 
on ſuch a diſmal] ſight, 


12 Mean while the foes that ſeek my liſe, 
their ſnares to take me ſet; 
Vent flanders, and contrive all day 
to forge ſome new deceit. 
13 But I, as if both deaf and dumb, 
nor heard, nor once reply d: 


14 Quite deaf and dumb, like one whoſe 


with conſcious guilt is ty*d. (tongue 


15 For, Lord, to thee I do appeal 
my innocence to clear ; 
Aſſur'd that thou, the righteous God, 
my injur'd cauſe wilt hear, 
16 © Hear me, ſaid I, leſt my proud foes 
« a ſpiteful joy diſplay, 
« Inſulting if they ſee my foot, 
but once to go aſtray,” 


17 And, with continual grief oppreſt, 
to ſink I now begin : 

13 To thee, O Lord, I will confeſs, 
to thee bewail my fin. 

19 But whilſt I languiſh, my proud foes 
their ſtrength and vigour boaſt ; 
And they who hate me without cauſe, 

are grown a dreadful hoſt, 


20 Ev'n they, whom I oblig'd, return 

my kindneſs with deſpite 
And are my enemies, becauſe 

I chooſe the path that's right, 

21 Forſake me not, O Lord, my God, 
nor far from me depart ; 

22 Make haſte to my relief, O thou, 
who my ſalvation art. 


PSAL M XXXIX. 


1 R Efolv'd to watch o'er all my ways, 
I kept my tongue in awe; 
I curh'd my haſty words when I 
the proſp'rous wicked ſaw, 
2 Like one that's dumb I ſilent ſtood, 
and did my tongue refrain 
From good diſcourſe ; but that reſtraint 
increas'd my inward pain. 
3 My heart did glow, which working 
did hot and reſtleſs make, (thoughts 
And warm reflections fann'd the fire, 
till thus at length I ſpake : 


4 Lord, let me know my term of days, 
how ſoon my life will end; 


E. N _ —— Fry * 


The num rous train of ills diſcloſe 
which this frail ſtate attend. 


5 My life, thou know'ſt, is but a ſpan, 
: a cypher ſums my years ; 
And ev'ry man, in beſt eſtate, 
but vanity appears, 
6 Man, like a ſhadow, vainly walks, 
with fruitleſs cares oppreſs'd ; 
He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 
by whom *twill be poſſeſs d. 


7 Why then ſhould I on worthleſs toys 
with anxious care attend ? 
On thee alone my ſtedfaſt hope 
ſhall ever, Lord, depend, 
$, 9 Forgive my fins, nor let me ſcorn'd 
by fooliſh ſinners be ; 
For I was dumb, and murmur'd not, 
becauſe *twas done by thee, 


10 The dreadful burden of thy wrath 
in mercy ſoon remove z 
Leſt my frail fleſh too weak to bear 
the heavy load ſhould prove. 
11 For when thou chaſt'neſt man ſor ſin, 
thou mak'ſt his beauty fade, 
(So vain a thing is he!) like cloth 
by fretting moths decay'd. 


12 Lord, hear my cry, accept my tears, 
and liſten to my pray'r; 
Who ſojourn like a ſtranger here, 
as all my fathers were, 
13 O ſpare me yet a little time, 
my waſted ſtrength reſtore ; 
Beſore I vaniſh quite from hence, 
and ſhall be ſeen no more, 


PSALM XL 


T 1 Waited meekly for the Lord, 
'till he vouchſaf'd a kind reply; 
Who did his gracious ear afford, 
and heard from heav'n my humble 
2 He took me ſrom the diſmal pit, (cry. 
when founder'd deep in miry clay; 
On ſolid ground he plac'd my feet, 
and ſuffer'd not my ſteps to ſtray. 


3 The wonders he for me has wrought, 
ſhall fill my mouth with ſongs of 
praiſe 
And others, to his worſhip brought, 
to hopes of like deliv*rance raiſe, 

4 For bleſſings ſhall that man reward 
who on th' almighty Lord relies; 
Who treats the proud with diſregard, 

and hates the hypocrite's diſguiſe, 


5 Who can the wond'rous works recount, 
which thou, O God, for us halt 
wrought ? 
The treaſures of thy love ſurmount 
The pow'r of numbers, ſpeech and 
thought. 
6 I've learn'd that thou haſt not defir'd 
Off rings and ſacrifice alone ; 
Nor blood of guiltleſs beaſts requir'd, 
for man's tranſgreſſion to atone, 


7 I therefore come come to fulfil 
the oracles thy books impart : 

$ *Tis my delight to do thy will; 
thy law is written in my heart, 


PART II, 


9 In full aſſemblies I have told 
thy truth and 1ighteouſneſs at large; 
Nor did, thou know'ſt, my lips with- 
hold 
from utt'ring what thou gav'ſt in 
charge, 


. 


10 Nor kept within my breaſt confin'd, 
thy faithfulneſs and ſaving grace 
But preach'd thy love, for all deſign'd, 
that all might that and truth embrace, 


11 Then let thoſe mercies I declar'd 
to others, Lord, extend to me; 
Thy . my reward, 
thy truth my ſafe protection be. 
12 For I with troubles am diſtreſt, 
too vaſt nd numberleſs to bear; 
Nor leſs with loads of guilt opp: eſt, 
that plunge and fink me to deſpair. 


As ſoon, alas! may I recount 
the hairs on this afflicted head; 

My vanquitht courage they furmount, 
and fill my drooping ſoul with dread, 


PART III. 


13 But, Lord, to my relief draw near, 
for never was more preſſing necd ! 
In my deliv'rance, Lord, appear, 
ar ꝗ add to that deliv'rance ſpeed. 
14 Confuſion on their heads return 
who to deſtroy my ſoul combine ; 
Let them, defeated, bluſh and mourn, 
enſnar' d in their own vile deſign, 


15 Their doom let deſolation be, 
with ſhame their malice be repaid, 
Who mock'd my coniidence in thee, 
and ſport of my affliction made. 
16 While thoſe who humbly ſeek thy ſace 
to joytul triumphs ſhall be rais'd; 
And all who prize thy ſaving grace 
with me reſound, the Lord be prais'd, 


17 Thus, wretched tho' I am and poor, 

of me tn almighty Lord takes care, 

Thou, God, who only can'ſt reſtore, 
to my relief with ſpeed repair, 


PSALM XII. 


1 H APPY the man, whoſe tender care 
relicves the poor diſtreſt ; 

When he's by troubles compaſs'd round 
the Lord ſhall give him reſt, 

2 The Lord his Life, with bleſſings 

in ſafety ſhall prolong; (crown'd, 

And diſappoint the will of thoſe 

that ſeek to do him wrong. 


3 If he in langviſhing eſtate 
oppreſt with ſickneſs lie 
The Lord will eaſy make his bed, 
and inward ſtrength ſupply, 
4 Secure of this, to thee my God, 
I thus my pray'r addreſs'd ; 
« Lord, for thy mercy, heal my ſoul, 
« tho' I have much tranſgreis'd.”? 


5 My cruel foes, with fland'rous words, 
attempt to wound my fame ; 
«© When ſhall he die (ſay they) and men 
© forget his very name?“ | 
6 Suppoſe they formal viſits make, 
tis all but empty ſhow ; 
They gather miſchief in their hearts, 
and vent it where they go. 


7, 8 With private whiſpers, ſuch as theſe 
to hurt me they deviſe ; | 
« A fore diſeaſe afflicts him naw, 
©« he's fall'n, no niore to t 
9 My own familiar boſom friend, 
on whom I moſt rely'd, 
Has me, whoſe daily gueſt he was, 
with open ſcorn deſy'd. 


10 But thou, my ſad and wretched ſtate, 
in mercy, Lord, regard 
2 And 
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PSALM XLII, XLIII, XLIV, XL. 


Ard raife me up, that all their crimes 
may meet their juſt reward, 


21 Py this, I know, thy gracious ear 


is open when I call; 
Pecauſe thou ſuffer*ſt not my foes 
to triumph in my fall, 


12 Thy tender care ſecures my life 


ſrom danger and diſgrace ; 
And thou vouchſaf*ſt to ſet me till 
before thy gloricus ſace. 


13 Let therefore Iſr'el's Lord and God 


from age to age be bleſs'd ; 
And all the people's glad applauſe 
with loud amens expreſs, 


PSALM XLII. - 


1 A* pants the heart for cooling ſtreams 


when heated in the chace, 
So longs my ſcul, O God, tor thee - 
and thy refreſhing grace. 
For thee, my God, the living Gcd, 
my thirſty ſoul doth pine; 
O when ſhall I behold thy face, 
thou majeſty divine ! 


inſulting foes upbraid, (God ? 
« Deluded wretch, where's now thy 
and where his promis'd aid? 


4 Iſigh when- e'er my muſing thoughts 


thoſe happy days preſent, 
When I with troops of piovs friends 
thy temple did frequent ; 


When I advanc'd with ſongs of praiſe, 
my ſolemn vows to pay, 

And led the joyful ſacred throng 
that kept the ſeſtal day. 

5 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my ſoul ? 

truſt Cod, and he'll employ 

His aid for thee ; and change theſe ſighs 
to thankful hymns of joy. 


6 My ſoul's caſt down, O God, but thinks 
on thee and Sion ſtill ; 
From Jordan's bank, from Hermon's 
and Miſſar's humbler hill. (heights, 
7 One trouble calls another on, 
and burſting o'er my head, 
Fall ſpouting down, till round my ſoul 
a roaring ſea is ſpread, 


$ But when thy preſence, Lord of life, 
has once di pell'd this ſtorm, 
To thee I'll midnight anthems ſing, 
and all my vows perform. 
9 God of my ſtrength, how long ſhall I, 
like one forgotten mourn ? 
Forlorn, forſaken, and expos'd 
to my oppreſſor's ſcorn. 


10 My heartis pierc'd, as with a ſword, 
whilſt thus my foes upbraid, 
« Vain boaſter where is now thy God ? 
and where his promis'd aid?“ 
11 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down my ſoul ? 
hope till, and thou ſhalt ſing 
The praiſe of him who is thy God, 
thy health's eternal ſpring, 


PSALM XLIII. 


1 yUST judge of heav'n, againſt my 
foes 
do thou aſſert my injur'd right: 
O ſet me free, my God, from thoſe 
that in deceit and wrong delight, 
2 Since thou art ſtill my only ſtay, 
why leav'ſt thou me in deep di- 
Nreſs ? . 


Why go I mourning all the day, 
whilſt me inſulting foes oppreſs ? 


3 Let me with light and truth be bleſt, 


be theſe my guides and lead the way; 
Till on thy holy hill I reſt, 
and in thy ſacred temple pray. 


4 Then will I there ſreſh altars raiſe 


to God, who is my only joy; (praiſe 
And well-tun'd harps with ſongs of 
ſhall all my grateful hours cmploy. 


5 Why then caſt down my ſou], and why 


ſo much oppreſt with anxious care ? 
On God, thy God, for aid rely 
who will thy ruin'd ſtate repair, 


PSALM XLIV. 


I O Lord, our fathers oft have told 
in our attentive ears, 
Thy wonders in their days perſorm'd, 
and elder times than theirs : 


2 How thou, to plant them here, didſt 


the heathen from this land; (drive 
Diſpeopled by repcated ſtrokes 
of thy avenging hand. 


3 Tears are my conſtant food, while thus 3 For, not their courage, nor their ſword, 


to them poſſeſſion gave, 

Nor ſtrength, that from unequal force 
their fainting troops could ſave ; 
But thy right-hand and pow'rful arm, 
whoſe ſuccour they implor'd, 
Thy preſence with the choſen race, 

who thy great name ador'd, 


4 As thee their God our fathers own'd, 
thou art our ſov'reign king; 
O therefore, as thou didſt to them, 
to us deliv*'rance bring. 
5 Thro'-thy victorious name our arms 
the proudeſt foes ſhall quell, 
And cruſh em with repeated ſtrokes 
as oft as they rebel. 


6 I'll neither truſt my bow nor ſword, 
when I in fight engage; 

7 But thee, who haſt our foes ſubdu'd, 
and ſham'd their ſpiteful rage, 

8 To thee the triumph we aſcribe, 
from whom the conqueſt came; 

In God we will rejoice all day, 

and ever bleſs his name, 


PART II. 


9 But thou haſt caſt us off, and now 
moſt ſhamefully we yield; 
For thou no more vouchſaf"ſt to lead 
gur armies to the field. 
10 Since when, to ev'ry upſtart foe 
we turn our backs in fight ; 
And with our ſpoil their malice feaſt 
who bear us ancient ſpite, 


11 To ſlaughter doom d, we fall like ſheep 
| into their butch'ring hands ; 
Or (what's more wretched yet) ſurvive 
diſperit thro' heathen lands. 
12 Thy people thou haſt ſold for ſlaves, 
and ſet their price ſo low, 
That not thy treaſure by the ſale, 
but their diſgrace might grow, 


13,14 Reproach'd by all the nations round, 
the heathen's by-word grown, 
Whoſe ſcorn of us is both in ſpeech 

and mocking geſtures ſhown, 
15 Confuſion ſtrikes me blind, my face 
in conſcious ſhame I hide, 


PART III. . 

17 On us this heap of woes is fall'n, 

all this we have endur'd ; 
Yet have not, Lord, renounc'd thy name, 

or faith to thee abjur'd. 

13 But in thy righteous paths have kept 
our hearts and ſteps with care; 

19 Tho' thou haſt broken all eur ſtrength, 
and we almoſt deſpair. 


20 Could we, forgetting thy great name, 
on other Gods rely, 

21 And not the ſearcher of all hearts 
the treach'rous crime deſcry ? 

22 Thou ſeeft what ſuff'rings for thy 
we ev'ry day ſuſtain ; (fake, 

All Naughter'd, or referv'd like ſhecp 

appointed to be lain. 


23 Awake, ariſe ; let ſeeming ſleep 
no longer thee detain; 
Nor let us, Lord, who ſue to thee, 
for ever ſue in vain. 
24 O wherefore hideſt thou thy face 
from our afflicted ſtate ? 
25 Whoſe ſouls and bodies fink to earth, 
with gricf's oppreſſive weight. 
26 Ariſe, O Lord, and timely haſte 
to our dellv*'rance make; | 
Redeem us, Lord, —if not for ours, 
yet for thy mercy's ſake. 


PSALM XLV. 


I WH ILE I the king's loud praiſe re” 
indited by my heart, (hearſe,, 
My tongue is like the pen of him 
that writes with ready art. 
2 How matchleſs is thy form, O king ! 
thy mouth with grace o'erflows ; 
Becauſe freſh bleſſings God on thee 
etcrnally beſtows. 
3 Gird on thy ſword, moſt mighty prince, 
and clad in rich array, 
With glorious ornaments of pow'r 
majeſtick pomp diſplay. 
4 Ride on in ſtate, and ſtill protect 
the meek, the juſt, and true ; 
Whilſt thy right-hand with ſwift re- 
does all thy foes purſue, (venze 


5 How ſharp thy weapons are to them 
that dare thy pow'r oppoſe ! 
Down, down they fall, while thro' their 
the feather'd arrow goes. (heart 
6 But thy firm throne, O God, is fix'd 
for ever to endure ; 
Thy ſcepter's ſway ſhall always laſt, 
by righteous laws ſecure. 


7 Becauſe thy heart, by juſtice led, 

did upright ways approve, 

And hated till the crooked paths 
where wand'ring finners rove. 

Therefore did God, thy God, on thee 
the oil of gladneſs ſhed ; 

And has above thy feilows round 
advanc'd thy lofty head. 


8 With caſſia, aloes and myrrh 
thy royal robes abound; (brought 
Which from the ſtately wardrobe 
ſpread grateful odours round, 
Among the honourable train 
did princely virgins walt, 
The queen was plac d at thy rigl.t-hand, 
in golden robes of ſtate, 


PART II, 


16 While we are ſcoff'd, and God blaſ- 10 But thou, O royal bride, give ear, 


by their licentious pride, (phem'd 


and to my words attend; 
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PSALM XV, XLVI, XLVII, XLVIN, XLIX, L. 


Forget thy native country now, 
and ev'ry former friend. 
11 So ſhall thy beauty charm the king, 
nor ſhall his love decay ; 
For he is now become thy Lord, 
to him due rev'rence pay. 


12 The Tyrian matrons rich and proud 
ſhall humble preſents make ; 
And all the wealthy nations ſue 
thy favour to partake, 


13 The king's fair daughter's beauteous 


all inward graces fill ; (foul 
Her raiment is of pureſt gold, 
ad. rn'd with coſtly ſkill. 


14 She, in her nuptial garment dreſs'd, 
with negdles richly wrought, 
Attenced by her virgin train, 
ſha!l to the king be brought, 
15 With all the ſtate of folemn joy 
the triumph moves along, 
Till with wide gates the royal court 
receives the pompous throng. 


16 Thou, in thy royal father's room, 
muſt princely ſons expect; 
Whom thou to diff” rent realms may'ſt 
to govern and protect. (fend 
17 Whilſt this my ſong to future times 
tranſmits thy glorious name; 
And makes the world, with one con- 
thy laſting praiſe proclaim, (ſent, 


PSALM XLVI, 


1 8 OD is our refuge in diſtreſs, 
A preſent help when dangers preſs ; 
In him undaunted we'll confide : 
2, 3 Tho' earth were from her center toſt, 
And mountains in the ocean loit, 
Torn piece-meal by the roaring tide, 


4 A gentler ſtream with gladneſs fill 
The city of our Lord ſhall fill, 
the royal ſeat of God moſt high : 
God dwells in Sion, whoſe fair tow'rs 
Shall mock thꝰ aſſaults of earthly pow*rs, 
While his almighty aid is nigh, 


6 In tumults when the heathen rag'd, 
And kingdoms war againſt us wag'd, 
He thunder'd and diſpers'd their 
ow'rs : 
7 The Lord of hoſts conducts our arms, 
Our tow'r of refuge alarms, ' 
Our fathers guardian God and ours. 


$ Come, ſee the wonders he hath wrought, 
On earth what deſolation brougat, 

9 How he has calm'd the jarring world: 

He broke the warlike ſpear and bow ; 

With them their thund'ring chariots too 
Into devouring flames were hurl'd, 


10 Submit to God's almighty ſway, 
For him the heathen ſhall obey, 
and earth her ſov'reign lord confeſs, 
11 The God of hoſts conducts our arms, 
Our tow'r of refuge in alarms, 
As to our fathers in diſtreſs, 


PSALM XLVIL 


520 All ye people, clap your hands, 
and with triumphant voices ſing; 
No force the mighty pow'r withſtands, 
of God, the univerſal king. 
3, 4 He ſhall oppoſing nations quell, 
and with ſucceſs our battles fight; 
Shall fix the place where we muſt dwell, 
the pride of Jacob, his delight, 


5, 6 God is gone up, our lord and king, 
with ſhouts of joy ard trumpet's 
To him repeated praiſes ſing, (ſound ; 
and let the chearful ſong go round, 
7, 8 Your atmoſt fkill in praiſe be ſhown, 
for him who all the world commands, 
Who fits uvon his righteous throne, 
and f|'rcads his ſway o'er heathen 
lands. 


g Our chiefs and tribes, that far from hence 
t' adore the God of Ab'ram came, 

Found him their conſtant ſure detence. 

How great and glorious is his name ! 


PSAL M XLVIII. 


1 THE Lord, the only God, is great, 
and greatly to be prais'd ; 
In Sion on whoſe happy mount 
his ſacred throne is rais'd. 
2 Her tow'rs the joy of all the earth, 
with beauteous proſpect rife : 
On her north tide th' almighty king's 
Imperial city lies, 
3 God in her palaces is known, 
his preſence is her guard. 


4 Confed'rate kings withdrew their ſiege, 


and of ſucceſs deſpair'd, 
5 They view'd her walls, admir'd and 
with grief and terror ſtruck. (fled, 
6 Like women whom the ſudden pangs 
of travail had o'ertook, 


7 No wretched crew of mariners 
appear like them forlorn, 
When flcets from 'Tarſhiſh wealthy 
by eaſtern winds are torn, (coalts, 
8 In Sion we have ſeen perform'd 
a work that was foretold, 
In pledge that God, for times to come, 
his city will uphold, 


Not in our fortreſſes and walls, 
did we, O God, confide, 

But on the temple fix*d our hopes 
in which thou doſt reſide, 

10 According to thy ſov'reign name, 

thy praiſe thro' earth extends; 

Thy pow'rful arm, as juſtice guides, 
chaſtiſes or defends, 


11 Let Sion's mount with joy reſound, 
her daugliters all be taught 
In ſongs his judgments to extol, 
who this deliv*'rance wrought, 
12 Compaſs her walls in ſolemn pomp, 
your eyes quite round her caſt, 
Count all her tow'rs, and ſee if there 
you find one ſtone diſplac'd, 


13 Her forts and palaces ſurvey, 
obſerve their order well; 
That, with aſſurance, to your heirs, 
this wonder you may tell. 
14 This God is ours, and will be ours, 
whilſt we in him confide ; 
Who, as he has preſerv'd us now, 
'till death will be our guide, 


PSAL M XLIX. 


I, 2T,ET all the liſt' ning world attend, 
and my inſtructions hear; 
Let high and low, and rich and poor, 
with joint conſent give ear. 
3 My mouth with ſacred wiſdom fill'd, 
ſhall good advice impart, 
The ſound reſult of prudent thoughts, 
digeſted in my heart. 


4 To parables of weiglity ſenſe, 


I will my ear inchne; 


Whilſt to my tuneful harp I ſing 
dark words of deep deſign. _ 
s Why ſhould my courage fail in times 
of 4mm and of doubt? 
When ſinners that would me ſupplant - 
have compaſs'd me about ? 


6 Thoſe men that all their hopes and truſt 
in heaps of treaſure place, 
And boaſt in triumph when they fer, 
their ill got wealth increaſe, 
7 Arc yet unable from the grave 
their deareſt friend to free; 
Nor can by ſorce of coſtly bribes 
reverſe God's firm decree, 


$,9 Thei: vain endeavours they muſt quit, 
the price is held too high; 
No ſums can purchaſe ſuch a grant, 
That man ſhould never die. 
10 Not wiſdom can the wiſe exempt, 
Nor fools their folly ſave ; 
But both muſt periſh, and in death 
their wealth to others leave, 


11 For tho' they think their ſtately ſeats 
ſhall ne'er to ruin fall; 
But their remembrance laſt, in lands 
which by their names they call. 
12 Yet ſhall their fame be ſoon forgot, 
how great ſoc'er their ſtate ; 
With beaſts their memory and they 
ſhall ſhare one common fate. 


PART II. 


13 How great their folly is, who thus 
abſurd concluſions make | 
And yet their children unreclaim'd, 
repeat the grols miſtake, 
14 They all, like ſheep to laughter led, 
the prey of death are made; 
Their beauty, while the juſt rejoice, 
within the grave ſhall fade. 


15 But God will yet redeem my ſoul, 
and from the greedy grave 
His greater pow'r ſhall ſet me ſree, 
and to himſelf receive. 
16 Then fear not thou, when worldly men 
in envy'd wealth abound, 
Nor tho' their proſp'rous houſe increaſe, 
with ſtate and honour crown'd, 


17 For when they're ſummon'd hence by 
they leave all this behind; (death 
No ſhadow of their former pomp 
within the grave they find: 
18 And yet they thought their ſtate was 
caught in the flatt'rer's ſnare, (bleſt, 
Who praiſes thoſe that ſlight all elſe, 
and of themſelves take care. 


19 In their forefathers ſteps they tread; 
and when, like them, they die, 
Their wretched anceſtors and they 
in endleſs darkneſs lie. 
20 For man, how great ſoe'er his ftate, 
unleſs he's truly wiſe, 
As, like a ſenſual beaſt he lives, 
ſo, like a beaſt he dies, 


PSALM I. 


1,2 P HE Lord bath ſpoke, the mighty 
| God 
Hath ſent his ſummons all abroad, 
From dawning light, till day declines : 
The liſt'ning earth his voice hath heard, 
And he from Sion hath appear'd, 
Where beauty in perſection ſhines, 


3. 4 Our God ſhall come, and keep ro 


Miſconſtru'd filence as before, (more 
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But waſting flames before him ſend : 
Around ſhall tempefts fiercely rage, 
While he does heav'n and earth engage 

His juſt tribunal to attend, 


5, 6 Aſſemble all my ſaints to me 

(Thus runs the great divine decree) 
That in my laſting cov'nant Jive, 

And off rings bring with c« nitant care, 

(The beav'ns his juſtice ſhall declare, 
For God himſelf ſhall ſentence give.) 


7 Attend, my people: Iſt'el, hear; 
Thy ſtrong accuſer I'll appear; 
hy God, thy only God am 1: 
3 Tis not of off 'rings I complain, 
Which, daily in my temple ſlain, 
My facred altar did ſupply. 


9 Will this alone atonement make ? 
No bullock from thy ſtall I'll take, 
Nor he-goat from thy fold accept: 
10 The foreſt beaſts that range alone, 
The cattle too are all my own, 
That on a thouſand hills are kept, 


11 I know the fowls, that build their neſts 
In eraggy rocks ; and ſavage beaſts, 
That looſely haunt the open fields, 
12 If ſeiz'd with hunger I could be, 
I need not ſeek relief from thee, (yields. 
Since the world's mine, and all it 


13 Think'ſt thou that I have any need 
On ſlaughter'd bulls and goats to feed, 
To eat their fleſh, and drink their 
14 The ſacrifices I require, (blood ? 
Are hearts which love and zeal inſpire, 
And vows with ſtrickeſt care made 
good, 


15 In time of trouble call on me, 
And I will ſet thee ſafe and free; (make: 
And thcu returns of praiſe ſhalt 
16 But to the wicked thus ſaith God, 
How dar*ſt thou teach my laws abroad, 
Or in thy mouth my cov'nant take? 
17 For ſtubborn thou, confirm'd in fin, 
Haſt proof againſt temptation been, 
And of my word didſt lightly ſpeak : 
18 When thou a ſubtle thief didſt ſee, 
Thou gladly didit with him agree, 
And with adult'rers didit partake, 


19 While flander is thy chief delight, 
—— by envy mov'd, and ſpite, 
ceitful tales does hourly ſpread : 
20 Thou doſt with hateful ſcandals;wound 
Thy brother, and with lies confound 
The offspring of thy mother's bed. 


21 Theſe things didſt thou, whom till I 
ſtrove 
To gain with filence and with love : 
Till thou didſt wickedly ſurmiſe, 
That I was ſuch a one as thou; 
But I'll reprove and ſhame thee now, 
And ſet thy ſins before thine eyes. 


22 Mark this, ye wicked fools, leſt I 
Let all my bolts of vengeance fly, (own, 
M hilſt none ſhall dare your cauſe to 
23 Who praiſes me due honour glves ; 
And to the man that juſtly lives 
My ſtrong ſalvation ſhall be ſhown, 


PSALM LI. 


I HAVE mercy, Lord, on me, 
as wert ever kind ; 
2 Let me, oppreſt with loads of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 
3 Waſh off my foul offence, 
and cleanſe me from my fin; 


For I confeſs my crime, and ſee 
hew great my guilt has been, 


4 Againſt thee, Lord, alone, 
and only in thy ſight, (demn'd, 
Have I tranſgreſs'd, and though con- 
muſt own thy judgments right, 
5 In guilt each part was form'd 
of all this finful frame; 
In guilt 1 was conceiv'd, and born 
the heir of ſin and ſhame, 


6 Yet thou, whoſe ſearching eye 
does inward truth require, 
In ſecret didſt with wiſdom's laws, 
my tender ſoul inſpire, 
7 With hyſfop purge me, Lord, 
and ſo I clean ſhall be: 
I ſhall with ſnow in whiteneſs vie, 
when puriſy'd by thee, 


8 Make me to hear with joy, 
thy kind forgiving voice, (broke 
That ſo the bones which thou haft 
may with freſh ſtrength rejoice, 
9, 10 Blot out my crying fins, 
nor me in anger view ; 
Create in me a heart that's clean, 
an upright mind renew, 


PART II. 


11 Withdraw not thou thy help, 
nor caſt me from thy fight 
Nor let thy holy Spirit take 
its everlaſting flight. 
12 The joy thy favour gives 
let me again obtain; 
And thy free Spirit's firm ſupport 
my fainting ſoul ſuſtain, 


13 So 1 thy righteous ways 
to ſinners will impart, 
Whilſt my advice ſhall wicked men 
to thy juſt laws convert. 
14 My guilt of blood remove, 
my Saviour and my God; 
And my glad tongue ſhall loudly tell 
thy righteous acts abroad. 


15 Do thou unlock my lips, 
with ſorrow clos'd and ſhame ; 
So ſhall my mouth thy wondrous praiſe 
to all the world proclaim, 
16 Could ſacrifice atone, 
whole flocks and herds ſhould die; 
But on ſuch off rings thou diſdainſt 
to caſt a gracious eye. 


17 A broken ſpirit is 
by God moſt highly priz*d ; 
By kim a broken contrite heart 
ſhall never be deſpis d. 
x8 Let Sion favour find, 
of thy good will affur'd ; 
And thy own city flouriſh long, 
by lofty walls ſecur'd. 


19 The juſt ſhall then attend, 
and pleaſing tr.bute pay; 
And ſacrifice of choiceſt kind 
upon thy altar lay. 


PSALM Al. 


1 IN vain, O man of lawlefs might, 
thou boaſt'ſt thyſelf in ill; 
Since God, the God in whom I truſt, 
vouchſafes his favour ſill, 
2 Thy wicked tongue doth fland'rous 
maticioufly devife (tales 
And fharper than a razor fet, 
it wounds with treach'rous lies. 


3, 4 Thy thoughts are more on ill than 
on lies than truth employ'd ; (good, 


PSALM L, LI, LI, LIII, LIV, LV. 


Thy tongue delights in words, by which 
the guiltleſs are deſtroy'd. 
5 God ſhall for ever blaſt thy hopes, 
and ſnatch thee ſoon away ; 
Nor in thy dwelling-place permit, 
nor in the world to ſtay, 
6 The juſt, with pious fear, ſhall ſce 
the downſal of thy pride; 
And at thy ſudden ruin laugh, 
and thus thy fall deride : 
7 * See there the man that hauglty was, 
. * who proudly God defy'd, 
« Who truſted in his wealth, and Mill 
« on wicked arts rely d.“ 


8 But I1 am like thoſe olive-plants, 
that ſhade God's temple round ; 
And hope with his indulging grace 
co be for ever crown'd, | 
9 So ſhall my ſoul with praiſe, O God, 
extol thy wond'rous love ; 
And on thy name with patience wait; 
for this thy ſaints approve. 


PSALM LIII. 


3'THE wicked fools muſt ſure ſuppoſe 
that God is but a name; 
This groſs miſtake their practice ſhows, 


fince virtue all diſclaim. (high tow'r 


2 The Lord look'd down from heav'n's 
the ſons of men to view; 
To ſee if any own'd his pow'r, 
or truth or juſtice knew. 


3 But all, he ſaw, were backwards gone, 
degen'rate grown and baſe ; f 
None for religion car'd, not one 
of all the ſinful race. 
4 But are thoſe wor kers of deceit 
ſo dull and ſenſeleſs grown, 
That they like bread my people eat, 
and God's juſt pow*r difown ? 


5 Their cauſeleſs fear ſhall ſtrangely grow, 
and they, deſpis'd of God, (throw 
Shall ſoon be foil'd ; his hand ſhall 
their ſhatter'd bones abroad. 
6 Would he his ſaving pow'r employ ; 
to break our ſervile band, 
Loud ſhouts of univerſal joy 
ſhou'd eccho thro' the land. 


PSALM LIV. 


1, 21] OR D, ſave me, for thy glorious 
and in thy ſtrength appear (name, 
To judge my cauſe: accept my pray'r, 
and to my words giveear. 
3 Mere ſtrangers, whom I never wrong'd, 
to ruin me deſign'd; 
And cruel men, that fear no God, 
againſt my ſoul combin'd. 


4, 5 Bur God takes part with all my 
and he's the ſureſt guard; (friends, 
The God of truth ſhall give my foes, 
their falſhood's juſt reward ; 
6 While I my grateful off rings bring, 
and ſacrifice with joy; 
And in his praiſe my time to come 
delightfully employ. 
7 From dreadful danger and diſtreſs 
the Lord hath ſet me free ; 
Thro' him ſhall 1 of all my foes 
the juſt deſtruction ſee. 


PSALM LV. 


1 GIVE ear, thou judge of ai) the 


and liſten when I pray; (earth, 


Nor from thy humble ſuppliant turn 
thy glorious face away, 
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PSALM LY, LVI, LVII, Lin. 


2 Attend to this my ſad complaint, 
and hear my grievous moans z 
Whilſt I my mournful caſe declare 
with artleſs ſighs and groans. 


3 Hark-! how the foe inſults aloud, 
how fierce oppretſors rage 
Who fland*'rous tongues with wrathſul 
againſt my ſame engage. (hate 
4, 5 My heart is rack'd with pain, my 
with deadly frights diftreſt ; (foul 
With fear and trembling compaſs'd 
with horror quite cppreſt. (round, 


6 How often wiſh'd I then, that I 
the dove's ſwift wings could get ; 
That I might take my ſpeedy flight, 
and ſeek a ſafe retreat ! 
7, 8 Then would I wander far from hence, 
and in wild defarts ſtray, 
Till all this furious ſtorm was ſpent, 
this tempeſt paſt away. 


PAR T II, 


9 Deſtroy, O Lord, their ill deſigns, 
their counſels ſoon divide; 
For, thro' the city my griev'd eyes 
have ſtrife and rapine ſpy'd. 
10 By day and night on ev'ry wall 
they walk*d their conſtant round; 
And in the midit of all their ſtrength, 
are grief and miſchief found. 


x1 Whoc'er thro' ev'ry part ſhall roam, 
will freſh diſorders meet; 
Deceit and guile their conſtant poſts 
maintain in ev'ry ſtreet. 
12 For 'twas not any open foe 
that falſe reflections made; 
For then I could with eaſe have borne 
the bitter things he ſaid: 


»Twas none who hatred had profeſt, 
that did againſt me riſe ; 

For then I had withdrawn myſelf 
from his malicious eyes, (triend, 

13, 14 But *twas ev'n thou, my guide, my 

whom tend” reft love did join 

Whoſe ſweet advice I valu'd moſt, 
whoſe pray'rs were mixt with mine. 


15 Sure, vengeance equal to their crimes, 
ſach traitors muſt ſurprize ; 
And ſudden death requite thoſe ills 
they wickedly deviſe ! 
16, 17 But I will call on God, who ſtill 
ſhall in my aid appear 
At morn, and noon, and night I'll pray, 
and he my Wice ſhall hear. 


PAR T III. 


13 God has releas'd my ſoul from thoſe 


that did with me contend ; 
And made a num*rous hoſt of friends 
my righteous cauſe detend. 
19 For he who was my help of old, 
ſhall now his ſuppiiant hear; 
And puniſh them whoſe proſp'rous ſtate 
makes them no God to fear, 


20 Whom can I truſt, if faithleſs men 
perfidiouſly devile 
To ruin me, their peaceful friend, 
and break the ſtrongeſt ties? 
21 Tho” ſoit and melting are their words, 
their heart with war abound ; 
Their ſpeeches are more ſmooth than 
and yet like ſwords they wound. (oil, 


22 Do thou, my ſoul, on God depend, 
and he ſhall thee ſuſtain 


2 To thy tribunal, Lord, I'd fly, 


He aids the juſt, whom to ſupplant 
the wicked ſtrive in vain, 
23 My foes, that trade in lyes and blood, 
ſhall all untimely die; 
Whilſt 1 for health and length of days 
on thee, my God, rely, 


PSALM LVI, 


1 Do thou, O God, in mercy help, 
for man my life purſues, 
To cruſh me with repeated wrongs, 
he daily ſtrife renews. 
2 Continually my ſpiteful foes 
to ruin me combine; 
Thou ſeeſt who ſit'ſt enthron'd on high, 
what mighty numbers join, 


3 But, tho' ſometimes ſurpriz'd by fear, 
(on danger's firſt alarm) 
Yet ſtill for ſuccour 1 depend 
on thy almighty arm. 
4 God's faithful promiſe I ſhall praiſe, 
on which I now rely : 
In God I truſt, and truſting him, 
the arm of fleſh defy. 


5 They wreſt my words, and make 'em 
a ſenſe they never meant : (ſpeak 
Their thoughts are all, with reſtleſs 
on my deſtruction bent. (ſpite, 
6 In cloſe aſſemblies they combine, 
and wicked projects lay: 
They watch my ſteps, and lie in wait, 
to make my ſoul their prey. 
7 Shall ſuch injuſtice ſtill eſcape ? 
O righteous God, ariſe ; 


Let thy juſt wrath (too long provok'd) 
this impious race chaſtiſe, 
8 Thou numb'reſt all my wand'ring ſteps 
ſince firſt compell'd to flee : 
My very tears are treaſur'd up, 
and regiſter'd by thee. 
9 When therefore I invoke thy aid, 
my foes ſha'l be o'erthrown ; 
For I am well aſſur'd that God 
my righteous cauſe will own, 
10, 11 I'll truſt God's word, and ſo de- 
the force that man can raiſe: (ſpiſe 
12 To thee, O God, my vows are due, 
to thee I'll render praiſe, 


13 Thou haſt retriev'd my foul from 
and thou wilt ſtill fecure (death; 
The life thou haſt ſo oft preſerv'd, 
and make my footſteps fare ; 
That thus protected by thy pow'r, 
I may this light enjoy, 
And in the ſervice of my God 
my length'ned days employ, 


PSALM LVII. 


1 T HY mercy, Lord, to me extend, 
On thy protection I depend; 
And to thy wing for ſhelter haſte, 
Till this outrageous ſtorm is paſt, 

(high, 
Thou ſov'reign judge, and God moſt 
Who wonders haſt for me begun, 
And wilt not leave thy work undone. 

3 From heav'n protect me by thine arm, 
And ſhame all thoſe who feek my harm; 
To my relief thy mercy ſend, 

And truth, on which my hopes depend. 


4 For I with ſavage men converſe, 


Like hungry lions wild and fierce, 
With men whoſe teeth are ſpears, their 
words 


Invenom'd darts and two-edg'd words. 


5 Be thou, O God, exalted high; 
And, as thy glory fills the ſky, 
So let it be on earth diſplay'd, 
Till thou art here, as there obey'd. 
6 To take me they their net prepar'd, 
And had almoſt my ſoul enſnar'd. 
But fell themſelves, by juſt decree, 
Into the pit they made for me, 


7 O God, my heart is fix'd, tis bent 
Its thanktul tribute to preſent ; 
And with my heart, my voice I'll raiſe 
To thee, my God, in ſongs of praiſe. 
8 Awake my glory; harp and lute, 
No longer let your ſtrings be mute 
And 1, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake, 


9 Thy praiſes, Lord, I will reſound 
To all the hiſt'ning nations round: 
10 Thy mercy higheſt heav'n tran- 
ſcends, 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends, 
11 Be thou, O God, exalted high; 
And as thy glory fills the ſky, 
So let it he on carth diſplay d, 
Till thou art here, as there obey'd. 


PSALM LVII 


1 QPEAK, O ye judges of the earth, 
if zuſt your ſentence be, 
Or, muit not innocence appeal 
to heav'n from your decree ? 
2 Your wicked hearts and judgments are 
alike by malice ſway*d : 
. Your griping hands by weighty bribes 
to violence betiay'd 


3 To virtue ſtrangers from the womb, 
their infant-ſteps went wrong : 
They prattled flander, and in lyes 
emp!'oy'd their liſping tongue. 
4 No ſerpent of parch'd Africk's breed 
does ranker poiſon bear; 
The drowſy adder will as ſoon 
unlock his ſullen ear, 


5 Unmov'd by good advice, and deaf 
as adders they remain; 
From whom the ſkilſul charmer's voice 
can no attention gain, 
6 Defeat, O God, their threat'ning rage, 
and timely break their pow'r : 
Diſarm theſe growing lions jaws, 
e'er practis'd to devour. 


7 Let now their inſolence, at height, 
like ebbing tides be ſpent ; 
Their ſhiver'd darts deceive their aim 
when they their bow have bent, 
8 Like ſnails let them diſſolve to ſlime 3 
like haſty births become, 
Unworthy to behold the ſun, 
and dead within the womb, 


9 Fer thorns can make the fleſh-pots 
boil, 
tempeſtuous wrath ſhall come 
From God, and ſnatch em hence alive, 
to their eternal doom. 
10 The righteous ſhall rejoice to ſee 
their crimes ſuch vengeance meet, 
And ſaints in perſecutors blood, 
ſhall dip their harmleſs feet, 


11 Tranſgreſſors then with grief ſhall ſce 

juſt men rewards obtain; 
And own a God, whoſe juſtice will 
the guilty earth arraign. 


PSALM 


PSALM LIX, LX, LXI, LXII, LXII. 


PSALM LIX, 


1 DE LIVER ine, O Lord my God, 
from all my ſpiteful foes ; 
In my defence oppoſe thy pow'r 
to theirs who me oppoſe. 


2 Preſerve me from a w:icked race 


who make a trade of ill ; 
Protect me from remor eleſs nien, 
who ſeek my blood to ſpill. 


3 They lie in wait, and mighty pow'rs 
againſt my life combiue : 
Implacable; yet, Lord, thou know'ft, 
or no offence of mine. 
4 In haſte they run about, and watch 
my guiltlefſ; life to take: 
Look down, O Lord, on my dittreſs, 
and to my help awake 


5 Ihou, Lord of hoſts and Ifr'el's God, 
their heathen rage ſuppreſs : 
Relentleſs vengeance take on thoſe 
who ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 
6 At ev'ning to beſet my houſe 
like growling dogs they meet; 
Whilſt others thro” the city range, 
and ranſack ev ry ſtreet, | 


5 Their throats envenom'd ſlander breath, 
their rongues are ſharpen'd ſwords ; 
Who hears (fay they) or hearing dares 
reprove.our lawleſs words ? 
8 But trom thy throne thou ſhalt, O Lord, 
their baffled plots deride ; 
And ſoon to ſcorn and ſhame expoſe 
their boaſted heathen pride. 


On thee 1 wait, *tis on thy ſtrength 
for ſuccour I depend: 
'Tis thou, O God, art my defence, 
who only canſt defend. 
10 'Thy mercy, Lord, which has ſo oft 
from danger ſet me free, 
Shall crown my wiſhes, and ſubdue 
my haughty tocs to me. 


11 Deſtroy em not, O Lord, at once, 

reſtrain thy vergeful blow, 

Leſt we, ingratefully, too ſoon 
forget their overthrow, 

Diſperſe em thro' the nations round 
by thy avenging pow'r, (pride, 

Do thou bring down their haughty 
O Lord, our ſhield and tow'r. 


12 Now, in the height of all their hopes, 
their arrogance chaſtiſe; 
Whoſe tongues have ſinn'd without re- 
and curſes join'd with lies. 
13 Nor ſhalt thou, whilſt their race en- 
thine anger, Lord, ſuppreſs, (dures, 
That diſtant lands, by their juſt doom, 
may lir'el's God confe!'s ; 


| 14 At ev'ning let them ſill perſiſt 


like growling dogs to meet, ” 
Still wander all the city round, 
and traverſe ev'ry ttreet. 
15 Then, as for malice now they do, 
for hunger let them ſtray, 
And yell their vain complaints aloutl, 
deteated of their prey. 


16 Whillt early I thy inercy fing, 
thy wond'rous pow'r conteſs ; 
For thou halt been my ſure defence, 
my refuge in diſtreſs, 
a To thee with never-ceafing praiſe, 
O God, my ſtrength, III fing ; 
Thou art my God, the rock from 
whence 
my health and ſafety ſpring. 


(ſtrain, 


PSALM LX, 


I 0 GOD, who haſt our troops diſperſt, 1, 2 MY ſoul for help on God relies, 


Forſaking thoſe who lett thee firſt, 
As we thy juſt diſpleaſure mourn, 
To us in mercy, Lord, return. a 
2 Our ſtrength, that firm as earth did 
ſtand, 
Is rent by thy avenging hand; 
O heal the breaches thou haſt made, 
We ſhake, we fall, without thy aid! 


3 Our fcllies ſad effects we ſeel, 
For drunk with diſcord's cup we reel ; 
4 But now for them who thee rever'd 
Ihou haſt thy truth's bright banner 
rear'd, 
5 Let thy right-hand thy ſaints protect : 
Lord, hear the pray'rs that-we direct! 
6 The holy God has ſpuke; and I 
O'er-joy'd, on his firm word rely. 


To thee in portions I'll divide 
Fair Sichem's ſoil, Samaria's pride; 
To Sichem, Succoth next I'll join, 
And meaſure out her vale by line. 

7 Manaſſch, Gilead, both ſubſcribe 
To my commands, with Ephraim's 

tribe ; 

Ephraim by arras ſupports my cauſe, 
And Judah by religious laws. 


8 Moab my ſlave and drudge ſhall be, 
Nor Edom from my yoke get free; 
Proud Paleſtine's imperious fate 
Shall humbly on our triumph wait, 

9 But who ſhall quell theſe mighty 

pow'rs, 
And clear my way to Edom's tow'rs ? 
Or thro' her guarded frontiers tread 
The path that does to conqueſt lead? 


19 Ev'n thou, O God, who haſt —_ 
Our troops (for we forſook thee firſt) 
Thoſe whom thou didit in wrath for- 

ſake, 
Aton'd, thou wilt victorious make, 

11 Do thou our fainting cauſe ſuſtain, 
For human ſuccours are but vain, 

12 Freſh firength and courage God be- 

loves, 
*Tis he treads down our proudeſt foes, 


PSALM LXI. 


1 LRD, hear my cry, regard my pray'r, 
which J, oppreſt with grief, 

2 From earth's remoteſt parts addreſs 

to thee for kind relief, 
O lodge me ſafe beyond the reach 

of periecuting power, 

3 Thou who ſo oit from ſpiteful foes, 
haſt been my ſhelt'ring tow'r, 


4 So ſhall I in thy ſacred courts 
ſecure from danger lie: 
Beneath the covert of thy wings, 
a'l future ftorms dety, 1 
5 In ſign my vows are heard, once more 
I o'er thy choſen reign; 
6 O bleſs with long and proſp'rous life 
the king thou didſt ordain. 


7 Confirm his thror e, and make his reign Be 


accepted in thy ſight, 
And let thy truth and mercy both 
in his defence unite. 
8 So ſhall I ever ſing thy praiſe, 
thy name for ever bleſs; 
Devote my proip'rous days to pay 


o 


the vows of my diſtreis. 


PSALM LXII. 


From him alone my ſafety flows: 
My rock, my health, that ſtrength 
ſupplies, 

To bear the ſhock of all my foes, 

3 How long will ye contrive my fall, 
Which will but haſten on your own ? 
You totter like a bending wall, 
Or fence of unzeinented ſtone, 


4 To make my envy'd honours leſs 
They ſtrive with lies, their chief de- 
light ; 
For they, tho' with their mouths they 
bleſs, 
In private curſe with inward ſpite, 
5, 6 But thou, my ſoul, on God rely; 
On him alone thy truſt repoſe ; 
My rock and health will ſtrength ſup- 
To bear the ſhock of all my foes. (ply, 


7 God does his ſaving health diſpenſe, 
And flowing bleſſings daily ſend ; 
He is my fortreſs and defence, 
On him my ſoul ſhall ſtill depend, 

$ In him, ye people, always truſt, 
Before his throne pour out your hearts; 
For God the merciful and juſt, 
His timely aid to us imparts, 


9 The vulgar fickle are and frail; 
The great diſſemble and betray ; 
And laid in truth's impartial ſcale, 
The lighteſt things will both out-weigh, 

10 Then truſt not in oppreſſive ways, 
By ſpoil and rapine grow not vain ; 
Nor let your hearts, if wealth increaſe, 
Be ſet too much upon your gain. 


11 For God has oft his will expreſs'd ; 
And I this truth have fully known; 
To be of boundleſs pow'r poſſeſs d 
Belongs of right to God alone, 

12 Tho' mercy is his darling grace, 
In which he chiefly takes delight, 
Yet will he all the human race 
According to their works requite. 


PSALM LXIII. 


10 G OD, my gracious God, to thee, 
My morning pray' rs ſhall offer'd be; 

For thee my thirſty ſoul does pant 

My fainting fleſh implores thy grace, 
Within this dry and barren place, 
Where I refreſhing waters want. 


2 O to my longing eyes once more 

That view of glorious pow'r reſtore, 

Which thy majeſtick houſe diſplays : 

3 Becauſe to me thy wond'rous love, 
Than life itſelf does dearer prove, 

My lips ſhall always ſpeak thy praiſe, 


4 My life, while I that life enjoy, 
In bleſſing God I will employ, 
With lifted hands adore his name: 

5s My ſoul's content ſhall be as great, 
As their's who choiceſt dainties eat, 
While I with joy his praiſe proclaim, 

6 When down I lie, ſweet ſleep to find, 
J hou, Lord, art preſent to my mind, 
And when I wake in dead of night: 
cauſe thou ſtill doſt ſuccour bring, 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wing, 
reit with ſafety and delight. 


8 My ſoul, when foes wou'd me devour, 
Cleaves faſt to thee, whoic raatchleſs 
In her ſupport is daily ſhown: 


9 But 
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9 But thoſe the righteous Lord ſhall ſlay 
That my deſtruction wiſh; and they 
That ſceł my life ſhall loſe th ir own, 


To, 11 They by untimely ends ſhall die, 
Their fleſh a prey to foxes lie: 

But God ſhall fill the king with joy. 
Who ſwears by thee ſhall ſtill rejoice, 
Whilſt the fa ſe tongue and lying voice 

Thou, Lord, ſhalt ſi ence and deitroy, 


PS ALM LXIV. 


1.1 ORD, hear the voice of my com- 
to my requeſt give ear; (plaint, 
Preſerve my life fronr cruel fees, 
and free my foul from fear. 
2 O hide me with thy tend'reſt care 
in ſome ſecure retreat, 
From ſinners that againſt ma riſe, 
and all their plots defeat, 


3 See how intent to work my harm, 
they whet their tongues like ſwords ; 


And bend their bows to ſhoot their 


ſharp lies and bitter words! (darts, 
4 Lurking in private, at the juſt 
they take their ſecret aim; 
And ſuddenly at him th-y ſhoot, 
quite void of fear and ſnhame. 


5 To carry on their ill deſigns, 
they mutually agree; 
They ſpeak of laying private ſnares, 
and think that none ſhall ſee, 
6 With utmoſt diligence and care 
the wicked plots they lay; 
The deep deſigns of all their hearts 
are only to betray. 


7 But God, to anger juſtly mov'd, 
his dreadful bow ſhall bend, 
And on his flying arrow's point 
ſhall ſwift deſtruction ſend. 
$ Thoſe flanders which their mouths did 
upon themſelves ſhall fall; (vent, 
Their crimes diſclos'd, ſhall make them 
deſpis'd and ſhunn'd by all, (be 


9 The world ſhall then God's pow'r con- 
and nations trembling ſtand, (feſs, 
Convinc'd that *tis the mighty work 
of his avenging hand, 
10 Whilſt rizhteous men by God ſecur'd 
in him ſhall gladly truſt ; 
And all the liſt'ning earth thall hear 
loud triumphs of the juſt, 


PSALM LXV. 


1 F OR thee, O God, our conſtant praiſe 
Inn Sion waits, thy choſen ſeat ; 
Our promis'd altars there we'l! raiſe, 
And all our zealous vows compleat, 

2 O thou, who to my humble pray 'r 
Didit always bend thy liſt'ning ear, 
To thee ſhall all mankind repair, 

And at thy gracious throne appear. 


Our fins (tho' numberleſs) in vain 

To ſtop thy flowing mercy try ; 
Whilſt thou o'erlook'it the guilty ſtain, 
And waſheſt out the crimſon dye, 
Bleſt is the man, who near thee plac'd, 
Within thy ſacred dwelling lives! 
Whilſt we at humble diſtance taſte 
The vaſt delights thy temple gives. 


5 By wond'rous acts, O Gd, moſt juſt, 


Have we thy gracious anſwer found ; 
In thee remoteſt naticns truit, 


And thoſe whom ſtormy waves ſur- 
round, 


6, 7 God, by his Rrength, ſets faſt the 
hills 
And does his matchleſs pow'r engage, 
With which the ſeas loud waves he ſtills, 
And angry crowds tumultuous rage. 


PAAR T Il. 


8 Thou, Lord, Joſt barb' rous lands diſ- 
may, 

When hes thy dreadful tokens view : 
With joy they ſee the night and day 
Fach others track by turns purſue. 

g From out thy unexhauſted ſtore 
Thy rain relieves the thirſty ground; 
Makes lands that barren were before, 
With corn and uſeful fruits abound, 


10 On rifing ridges down it peurs, 
And ev'ry furrow'd valley fills ; 
Thou mak'ſt them ſoft with gentle 
ſhow'rs 
In which a bleſt increaſe diſti!s, 

11 Thy goodneſs dees the circling year 
With freſh returns of plenty crown; 
And where thy glorious paths appear, 
Thy fruitful clouds drop fatneſs down. 


12 They drop on barren foreſts, chang'd 
By them to paſtures ſreſh and green: 
The hills about in order rang'd 
In beauteous robes of joy are ſeen. 

13 Large flocks with fleecy wool adorn 


The chearſul downs; the vallics bring 


A plenteous crop of full-car'd corn, 
And ſcem ſor joy to ſhout and ſing. 


PSAL M LXVI. 


1, 2 LE? all the lands with ſhouts of 
to God their voices raiſe; (joy 
Sing pſalms in honour of his name, 
and ſpread his glorious praiſe, 
3 And let them ſay, how dreadful, Lord, 
in all thy works art thou ! 


To thy great pow'r thy ſtubborn ſoes 
ſhall all be ſorc'd to bow, 


4 Thro' all the earth the nations round 
ſhall thee their God confeſs ; 
And with glad hymns their awtul dread 
of thy great name expreſs, 
5 O come, behold the works of God, 
and then with me you'll own, 
That he to all the ſons of men, 
has wond'rous judgments ſhown, 


6 He made the ſca become dry land, 
thro* which our fathers walk'd ; 
W hilit to each other of his might 
with joy his people talk'd, 
7 He by his pow'r for ever rules; 
his eyes the world ſurvey ; 
Let no pre ſumptuous man rebel 
againtt his ſovereign ſway, 


PanT IL 


8, 9 O all ye nations, bleſs cur God, 
and loudly ſpeak his praiſe ; 
Who keeps cur foul alive, and ſill - 
confums our ſtedtaſt ways. 
10 For thou haſt try'd us, Lord, as fire 
does try the precious ore ; 
11 Thou brought'ſt us into ſtraits, where 
oppreſſing burdens bore. (we 


12 Inſulting foes did us, their ſlaves, 
thro” fire and water chace ; 
But yet at laſt thou brought'ſt us forth 
into a Wealthy place. 
13 Burnt- oſf rings to thy houſe I'll bring, 
and there my vows I'll pay, 


14 Which I with ſolemn zeal did make 
in trouble's diſmal day. 


15 Then ſhall the richeſt incenſe ſmoke, 
the fatteſt rams ſhall 7al! ; 
The choiceſt goats from out the fold, 
and bullocks from the tall. 
16 O come all ye that fear the Lord, 
attend with heedful care; 
Whilſt I what God for me has done, 
with grateful joy declare. 


17, 18 As I before his aid implor'd, 
ſo now I praiſe his name : 
Who, if my heart had harbour'd fin, 
would all my pray'rs diſclaim. 
19 Put God to me, whene'er I cry'd, 
his gracious ear did bend ; 
And to the voice of my requeſt 
with conſtant love attend, 


20 Then bleſs'd for ever be my God, 
who never, when I pray, 
Withholds his mercy from my ſoul, . 
nor turns his face away. 


PSA LM LXVII. 


I T O bleſs thy choſen race, 
in mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cauſe the hrightneſs of thy face 
on all thy ſaints to ſhine: 
2 That ſo thy wond'rous ways 
may thro' the world be known ; - 
While diftant lands their tribute pay, 
and thy ſalvation own, * 
3 Let diff ring nations join 
to celebrate thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
to praiſe thy glorious name, 
4 O let them ſhout and fing, 
diflolv'd in pious mirth, 
For thou, the righteous judge and king, 
ſhalt govern all the carth, 
5 Let diff ring nations join 
to celebrate thy ſame; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
to praiſe thy glorious name, 
6 Then ſhall the teeming ground 
a large increaſe diſcloſe ; 
And we with plenty ſhall be crown'd, 
which God, our God, be{tows, 


7 Then God upon our land 
* ſhall conſtant bleſſings ſhow'r, 
And all the world in awe ſhall ſtand 
of his reliit!eſs pow'r, 


P S ALM 1LIXVIN, 


1 LET God, the God of battle riſe, 
And ſcatter his preſumptuous ſors ; 

Let ſhameful rout their hoſt ſurprize, 
Who ſpitefully his pow'r oppoſe. 

2 As ſmoke in tempeſt's rage is loit, 
Or wax into the furnace caſt, 
So let their ſacrilegious hoſt 
Before his wrathtul preſence waſte, 


3 But let the ſervants of his will 
His favour's gentle beams enjoy ; 
Their upright hearts let gladnets fl, 
And 23 ſongs their tongues em- 
P OY. 
4 To him your voice in anthems raiſe, 
18 awful name he bears, 
n him rejoice, extol his praiſe, 
Who rides upon high-rolling ſpheres, - 
5 Him, from his empire of the ikies, 
To this low world compailion draws, 
The erphan's claim to patronize, 
And judge the injur'd widow's cauſ. 
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* 

6 'Tis God, who from a foreign ſoil, 
Reſtores poor exiles to their home, 
Makes captives free, and fruitleſs toil 
Their proud oppteſſors right@us doom. 


7 'Twas ſo of old, when thou didſt lead, 
In perſon, Lord, our armies forth, 
Strange terrors thro' the deſart ſpread, 
Convulfions ſhook th' aſtoniſh'd earth. 

3 The breaking clouds did rain diſtil, 
And heav'n's high arches ſhook with 

fear : 
How then ſhall Sinai's humble hill, 
Of Ifr'e!'s God the preſence bear? 


9 Thy hand at famiſht earth's complaint, 
Reliev'd her from celeſtial itores ; 
And when thy _— was faint, 
Aſſwag'd the drought with plenteous 

ſhow'rs, 

10 Where ſavages had rang'd before, 
At eaſe thou mad*ſt our tribes reſide ; 
And in the deſart, for the poor, 
Thy gen'rous bounty did provide. 


PART II. 


11 Thou gav'ſt the word, we fally*d forth, 
And in that pow'rful word o'ercame ; 
While virgin-troops with ſongs of mirch 
In ſtate our conqueſt did proclaim, 

12 Valt armies, by fuch gen'rals led, 
As yet had ne'er receiv'd a foil, 
Fortook their camp with ſudden dread, 
And to our women left the ſpoil, 


13 Tho' Egypt's drudges you have been, 
Your army's wings thall ſhine as bright 
As doves in golden ſun ſhine ſeen, 

Or filver'd o'er with paler light. 

14 Twas ſo when God's almighty hand 
O'er ſcatter'd kings the conqueſt won; 
Out troops, drawn up on Jordan's 

ſtrand, , 
High Salmon's glitt'ring ſnow outſhone, 


15 From thence to Jordan's farther coaſt, 
And Baſhan's hill we did advance : 
No more her height ſhall Baſhan boaſt, 
But that ſhe's God's inheritance, 

16 But whereiore (tho' the honovr's great) 
Should this, O mountains, ſwell your 

ride ? 

For Sion is his choſen ſeat, 
Where he for ever will reſide, 


17 His chariots numberteſs, his pow'rs 
Are heav'nly hoſts that wait his will ; 
His preſence now fills Sion's tow'rs, 
As once it honour'd Sinai's hill, 

18 Aſcending high, in triumph thou 
Captivity haſt captive led, 

And on thy people didſt beſtow, 
The ſpoil of armies, once their dread, 


Ev'n rebels ſhall partake thy grace, 
And humble profelytes repair 
To worſhip at thy dwelling place, 
And all the world pay homage there : 
129 For benefits each day beſtow'd, 
Be daily his great name ador'd; 
20 Who is our Saviour and our God, 
Ot life and death the ſov'reign Lord, 


21 But juſtice for his harden'd foes 
Proportion'd vengeance hath decreed, 
To wound the hoary head of thoſe 
Who in preſumptuous crimes proceed. 

an The Lord ha thus, in thunder ſpoke; 
« As I ſubdu'd proud Baſhan's king, 
« Once more Ill break my people's 

« yoke, 
« And from the deep my ſervants bring. 


23 © Their feet ſhall with a crimſon flood 
« Of flauzhter'd foes be cover'd o'er, 
« Nor earth receive ſuch impious blood, 
« But leave for dogs th' unhallow d 
cs gore. 


PART III. 


24 When marching to thy bleſt abode, 
The wond' ring multitude ſurvey'd 
The pompous ſtate of thee, O God, 
In robes of majeſty array'd, 

25 Sweet-ſinging Levites led the van, 
Loud inſtruments brought up the rear; 
Between both troo|s a virgin train 
With voice ar: tiiabrel charm'd the ear. 


26 This was the burden of their ſong, 
% In full aſſemblies bleſs the Lord, 

« All, who to Iſr'el's tribes belong, 
The God of Ir el's praiſe record.“ 
27 Not little Benjamin alone (tend, 
From neighb'ring bounds did there at- 

Nor only Judah's nearer throne, 
Her conſellors in ſtate did ſend ; 


But-Zebulon's remoter ſeat, 

And Napthali's more diſtant coaſt 

(The grand proceſſion to compleat) 

dent up their tribes, a princ=ly hoſt, 

23 Thus God to iirength and union 

brought 

Our tribes, at ſtrife till that bleſt hour; 

This work, which thou, O God, haſt 
wrought, | 

Confirm with freſh recruits of pow'r, 


29 To viſit Salem, Lord, deſcend, 
And Sion thy terreſtrial throne ; 
Where kings with preſents ſhall attend, 
And thee with offer'd crowns atone. 
30 Break down the ſpearman's ranks, 
who threat, 
Like pamper'd herds of ſavage might, 
Their ſilver-armour'd chicts defcat, 
Who in deſtructive war delight. 


31 Egypt ſhall then to God ſtretch forth 
Her hands, and Africk homage bring : 

32 The ſcatier'd kingdoms of the earth 
Their common ſov'reign's praiſes fling, 

33 Who mounted on the loftieſt ſphere 
Of ancient heav'n ſublimely rites ; 
From whence his dreadful voice we 


r, 
Like that of warring winds and tides, 
34 Aſcribe ye pow'r to God moſt high, 
Of humble Iſr'el he takes care; 
Whoſe firength from out the duſky ſky 
Darts ſhining terrors thro' the air. 

5 How dieadful are the ſacred courts 
Where God has fix'd his earthly throne! 
His ſtrength his feeble ſaints ſupports ; 
To God give praiſe, and him alone. 


PSALM LXIX. 


1 SAVE me, O God, from waves that 
roll, 

And preſs to overwhelm my ſoul. 

2 With painful Reps in mire I tread, 
And deluges o'erflow my head. 

3 With re6leſs cries my fpirits faint 
My voice is hoarſe with long complaint, 
My fight decays with tedious pain, 
Whili for my God I wait in vain. 


4 My hairs, tho' num'rous, are but few, 
Compar'd with foes that me purſue 
With groundleſs hate, grown now of 

might 
To execute their lawleſs ſpite, 
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They force me guiltleſs to refign 

As rapine, what by right was mine. 
5 Thou, Lord, my innocence doft fee, 

Nor are my fins conceal'd from thee, 
6 Lord, God of hoſts, take timely care, 

Leſt for my ſake thy ſaints deſpair; 


7 Since I have ſuffer*d for thy name 


Reproach, and hid my face in ſhame, 
8 A ſtranger to my country grown, 

Nor to my neareſt Kindred known ; 

A foreigner, expos'd to ſcorn 

By brethren of my mother born. 


9 For zeal to thy lov*d houſe and name 
Conſumes me like devouring flame, 
Concern'd at their affronts to thee, 
More than at ſlanders caſt on me. 

10 My very tears and abſtinence 
They conſtrue in a ſpiteful ſenfe ; (ſake, 

11 When cloth'd with ſackcloth for their 
They me their common proverb make, 


12 Their judges make my wrongs their 
jeſt, 
Thoſe wrongs they ought to have 
redreſt ! | 
How ſhould I then expect to be 
From libels of lewd drunkards free ? 
13 But, Lord, to thee I will repair 
For help with humble time pray'r; 
Kelieve me from thy mercy's ftore, 
Diſplay thy truth's preſerving power. 


14 From threat'ning dangers me rclieve, 
And from the mire my feet retrieve ; 
From ſpiteful foes in ſafety keep, 
And ſnatch me from the raging deep, 

15 Controul the deluge e'er it ſpread, 
And roll its waves above my head ; 
Nor deep deſtruction's yawning pit 
To cloſe her jaws on me permit. 

16 Lord, hear the humble pray*'r I make, 
For thy tranſcending goodneſs ſake ; 
Relieve thy ſupplicant oncg more 
From thy abounding mercy's ſtore, 

17 Nor from thy ſervant hide thy face, 
Make haſte, tor deſp'rate is my caſe : 

18 Thy timely ſuccour interpoſe, 

And ſhield me from remorſeleſs foes, 


19 Thou know ſt what infamy and ſcorn, 
I from my enemies have borne, 
Nor can their cloſe diſſembled ſpite, 
Or darkeſt plots eſcape thy fight. (heart, 
20 Reproach and grief have broke my 
J look'd for fome to take my part, 
To pity or releve my pain, 
But look'd (alas!) for both in vain, 


21 Wich hunger pin'd for food I call, 


Inſtead of food they gave me gall 
And when with thirſt my ſpirits ſink, 
They give me vinegar to drink. 
22 L heir table therefore to their health 
Shall prove a ſnare, a trap their wealth: 
23 Perpetual darineſs ſeize their eyes, 
And ſudden blaſls their hopes ſurprize. 


24 On them thou ſhalt thy fury pour, 

Till thy fierce wrath their race devour, 
25 And make their houſe a diſmal cell, 

Where none will e er vouchſafe to dwell. 
26 For new afflictions they procur'd 

For him who had thy fripes endur'd ; 

And made the wound thy ſcourge had 

torn, 

To bleed afreſh with ſharper fcorn, 

27 Sin ſhall to ſin their Reps betray, 

Till they to truth have loſt the way. 
28 From life thou ſhalt exclude their ſoul, 
Nor with the juſt their names enrol, 
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29 But me, howe'er diſtreſt and poor, 
Thy ſtrong ſalvation ſhall reftore : 


30 Thy pow'r with ſongs I'll then pro- 


claim, 
And celebrate with thanks thy name. 


31 Our God ſhall this more highly prize 
han herds or flocks in ſacrifice : 

32 Which humble ſaints with joy ſhall ſee, 
And hope for like redreſs with me, 

33 For God regards the poor's complaint, 
Sets pris'ners free from cloſe reſtraint; 

34 Let heaven, earth, ſea, their voices raiſe» 
And all the world reſound his praiſe. 


35 For God will Sion's wall crect, 
Fair Judah's cities he'll protect, 
Till all her ſcatter'd ſons repair 
To vndiſturb'd poſſeſſion there. 

36 This bleſſig they ſhall, at their death, 
To their religious heirs bequeath ; 
And they to endleſs ages more 
Of ſuch as his bleſt name adore, 


PSALM LXX. 


1 O LORD, to my relief draw near, 
for never was more prefling need! 
For my deliv*rance, Lord, appear, 
and add to that deliv*rance ſpeed, 
2 Conſuſion on their heads return, 
who to deſtroy my 'oul combine; 
Let them, defeated, bluſh, and mourn, 
enſnar'd in their own vile deſign. 


3 Their doom let deſolation be, 
with ſhame their malice be repaid, 
Who mock'd my confidence in thee, 
and ſport of my affliction made. 
4 While thoſe who humbly ſeck thy face, 
to joyful triumphs ſhall be rais'd, 
And all who prize thy ſaving grace 
with me ſhall fing, The Lord be 
prai»*d, 
5 Thus wretched tho' I am and poor, 
the mighty Lord of me takes care, 
Thou, God, who only can'ft reſtore, 
to my relicf with ſpeed repair, 


®, 


PSAL M LXXI. 


1, 2 IN thee I put my ſtedfaſt truſt, 
defend me, Lord, from ſhame ; 
Incline thine ear, and ſave my ſoul, 
for righteous is thy name. 
3 Be thou my ſtrong abiding place, 
to which I may reſort ; 
"Tis thy decree that keeps me ſafe, 
thou art my rock and fort. 


4, 5 From cruel and ungodly men 
protect and ſet me free, 
For frcea my earlieſt youth till now 
- my hope has been in thee, 
6 Thy 4 care did ſaſely guard 
my tender infant days; | 


Thou took*it me from my mother's # 


to ſing thy conſtant praiſe, (womb 


7, $ While ſome on me with wonder gaze, 
thy hand ſupports me ſtill ; | 
Thy honour therefore and thy praiſe 

my month ſhall always fill, 
9 Reject not then thy ſervant, Lord, 
when I with age decay, 
Forſake me not when worn with years, 
my vigour fades away. 


10 My foes, againſt my fame and me, 
with crafty malice ſpeak. 
Againſt my ſoul they lay their ſnares, ' 
and mutual counſel take, 
3 


it His God, ſay they, ſorſakes him now. 


on whom he did rely; 
Purſue and take him, whilſt no hope 
of timely aid is nigh, 
12 But thou, my God, withdraw not far, 
for ſpeedy help I call; 
13 To ſhame and ruin bring my focs 
that ſeek to work my fall. 
14 Put as for me, my ſtedſait hope 
ſhall on thy pow'r depend, 
And I in grateful ſongs of praiſe, 
my time to come will ſpend, 


PART II. 


15 Thy righteous acts and ſaving health 
my mouth ſhall ſtiil declare: 
Unable yet to count them all, 
tho' ſumm'd with utmoſt care. 
15 While Cod vouchſafes me his ſupport, 
Il in his firength go on; 
All other righteouſneſs diſclaim, 
and mention his alone, 


17 Thou, Lord, haſt taught me from my 
to praiſe thy glorious name; (youth 
And ever ſince thy wond'rous works 
have been my conſtant theme. 
18 Then now ſorſake me not when ! 
am grey and feeble grown, 
Till I to theſe and future times, 
thy ſtrength and puw'r have ſhown, 
19 How high thy juſtice ſoars, O God ! 
how great and wond'rous are 
The mighty works which thou haſt 


who may with thee compare! (done! 


20 Me, whom thy hand has ſorely preſs'd, 
thy grace ſhall yet relieve; 
And from the loweſt depth of woe 
with tender care retrieve. 


21 Thro' thee my time to come ſhall be 
with pow'r and greatneſs crown'd, 
And me, who diſmal years have paſt, 
thy comforts ſhall ſurround. 
22 Therefore with pſaltery and harp 
thy truth, O Lord, I'll praiſe ; 
To thee, the God of Jacob's race, 
my voice in anthems raiſe, 


23 Then joy ſhall fill my mouth, and ſongs 
, employ my chearful voice; 
My grateful ſoul by thee redeem'd 
ſhall in thy ſtrength rcjoice, 
24 My tongue thy juſt and righteous acts 
ſhall all the day proclaim ; 
Becauſe thou didſt confourd my focs 
and brouglit'ſt them all to ſhame, 


PSAL MH LXXII. 


I], ORD, let thy juſt decrees the king 
in all his ways ditect; 
And let his. ſon throughout his reign 
thy righteons laws reſpec. 
2 So ſhall he ſtill thy people judge 
with purt and upright mind, 
Whi.ſt all the help'eſs poor ſhall him 
their juſt protector find. 


3 Then hills and mountains ſhall bring 
the happy fruits of peace; (forth 
Which all the land ſhall own to be 
the work of righteouineſs : 
4 Whilſt he the poor and needy race 
ſhall rule with gentle ſway ; 
And from their humble necks (hall take 
oppreſſive yokes away, | 
5 In ev'ry heart thy awful fear 
ſhall then be rooted faſt, 
As long as ſun and moon endure 
or time itſelf ſhall laſt. | 


6 He ſhall defcend like rain that chears 
the meadows ſecond birth, 
Or like warm ſhow'rs, whoſe gentle 
refreſh the thirſty earth (drops 
7 In his bleſt days the juſt and good 
Ma!l be with favour crown'd, 
The happy had hen ev'ry where 
with endleſs peace abound, f 
8 His uncontroul'd dominion ſhall 
trom ſea to ſea extend, 
Beyjin at proud Luph ates' ſtreams, 
at natuic's limits end. 
9 To han the favage naticns round 
ſhall bow their ſervile heads, 
His vanquiſht foes ſhall lick the duſt 
where he his conqueits ſpreads, 
10 Ihe kings of Tarthith and the iſles 
ſhall coitly preſents bring; 
From ſpicy Sheba gifts ſhall come, 
and wealthy Saba's king. 
11 To him ſhall ev'ry king on carth 
his humble homage pay, 
And diff 'ring nations gladly join 
to own his righteous ſway, 
12 For he ſhall ſet the needy free, 
when they for ſuccour cry, 
Shall ſave the helpleſs and the poor, 
and all their wants ſupply. 


PART Il. 


13 His providence, for needy ſouls, 
ſhall due ſupplies prepare; 
And over their defenceleſs lives 
ſhall watch with tender care- 
14 He ſhall preſerve and keep their ſouls 
from fraud and rapine free, 
And in his fight their guiltleſs blood 
of mighty price ſhall be. | 
15 Therefore ſhall God his life and reign 
to many years extend, 
While eaſtern princes tribute pay, 
and golden preſents ſend, 
For him ſhall conſtant pray'rs be made 
thro” all his proſp'rous days: 
His juſt dominion ſhall afford 
a laſting theme of praiſe, 


16 Of uſeful grain, thro' all the land, 

great plenty ſhall appear; 

A handtul ſown on mountain tops 
a mighty crop ſhall bear : 

Its fruit, like cedars ſhook by winds, 
a ratling noiſe ſhall yield; 

The city too ſhall thrive and vie 
for plenty with the field. 


17 The mem'ry of his glorious name 

thro* endleſs years ſhall run, 

His ſpotleſs fame ſha!l ſhine as bright 
and liſting as the ſun, 

In him the nations of the world 
ſhall be completely bleſt, 

And his unbounded happineſs 
by ev'ry tongue conteit. 


18 Then bleſs'd be God, the mighty Lord, 
the God whom Iſr'el fears ; 
Who only wond'rous in his works, 
bryond compare appears, 
19 Let earth be with his glory filld, 
ſor ever bleſs his name : 
Whilſt to his praiſe the liſt'ning world 
their glad aſſent proclaim. 


* 


PS AL M LXXIII. 


1 AT length, by certain proofs,*tis plain 
that God will to his ſaints be kind; 

That all, whoſe hcarts are pure and 
ſhall his n favour find. (clean, 
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2, 3 Till this ſuſtaining truth I knew, 
my ſlagg' ring feet had almoſt fail'd ; 

I griev'd the finner's wealth to view, 
and envy'd when the fools prevaild, 


4, 5 They to the grave in peace deſcend, 
and whilſt they live are hale and 
Arong ; 
No plagues or troubles them offend, 
which oft to other men belong. ( held, 
6, 7 With pride, as with a chain, they're 
and rapine ſeems their robe of ſtate ; 
Their eyes ſtand out with tatneſs 
ſwell'd, 
they grow, beyond their wiſhes, great, 
8, 9 With hearts corrupt, and lofty talk, 
oppreſſive methods they defend ; 
Their tongue thro' all the earth does 
walk, 
their blaſphemies to heav'n aſcend, 
16 And yet admiring crowds are {ound 
who ſervile viſits duly make, 
Becauſe with plenty they abound, (take. 
ot which their flatt'ring ſlaves par- 


11 'l heir fond opinions theſe purſue, 
till they with them protanely cry, 
« How ſhall the Lord cur actions view, 
« Can he perceive who dwells fo 
& lfigh?"? 
12 Pchold the wicked ! theſe are they 
who. apenly their fins profeſs ; (day, 
And yet their wealth's increas'd each 
and all their actions mcet ſucceſs. 


13, 14 Then have I cleans'd my heart 
(aid I) 
and waſh'd my hands from guilt in 
If all the day oppreſs'd I lie, (vain, 
and ev'ry morning ſuffer pain, 
x5 Thus did I once to (ſpeak intend ; 
but if ſuch things I raſhly ſay, - 
Thy children, Lord, I muſt offend, 
and baſely ſhou'd their cauſe betray, 


PA II. 


16, 17 To fathom this my thoughts I bent, 
but found the caſe too hard for me, 
Till to the houſe of God I went, 
then I their end did plainly ſee, 
18 How high ſoe'er advanc'd, they all 
on lipp*ry places looſely ſtand; 
Thence into ruin headlong fall, 
caſt down by thy avenging hand. 


19, 20 _ —— and how quick their 
ate 
deſpis'd by thee when they're de- 
roy'd z 
As waking men with ſcorn do treat 
the fancies that their dreams em- 
ploy'd, 
21, 22 Thus was my heart with grief 
oppreſs'd, 
my reins were rack'd with reſtleſs 
$o ſtupid was I, like a beaſt, (pains, 
who no reflecting thought retains, 


23, 24 Yet ſtill thy preſence me ſupply'd, 
and thy right-hand affiſtance gave: 


Thou firſt ſhalt with thy counſel guide, 


„zand then to glory me receive. 
25 Whom then in heav'n, but thee alone, 
have I, whoſe favour I require ? 
Throughcut the ſpacious earth there's 
that I beſides thee can defire, (none, 


x 
26 My trembling fleſh and aking heart 
may often fail to ſuccour me ; 
But God ſhall inward firength impart, 
and my eternal portion be. 
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PSALM LXXIII, LXXIV, LXXV, LXXVI. 


27 For they that far from thee remove, 
ſhall into ſudden ruio fall ; 
If after other gods they rove, 
thy vengeance ſhall deſtroy them all, 


23 But as for me, tis good and juſt 
that I ſhou'd ſtill to God repair ; 
In him 1 always put my truſt, (clare. 
and will his wond'rous works de- 


PS AL M LXXIV. 
I WIV haft thou caſt us off, O OOd 


wilt thou no more return? 
O why againſt thy cho'en flock, 
does thy fierce anger burn? 
2 Think on thy ancient purchafe, Lord, 
the land that is thy own. 
By thee redeem'd, and Sion's mount, 
where once thy glory ſnone, 
3 O come and view our ruin'd ſtate ! 
how long our troubles laſt ! 
See ! how the foe with wicked rage 
has laid thy temple waſte ! 
4 Thy foes blaſpheme thy name, where 
thy zealous ſervants pray'd ; 
The heathen there with haughty pomp, 
their banners have diſplay d. 


5, 6 Thoſe curious carvings which did 
advance the artiſt's fame (once 
With ax and hammer they deſtroy, 
like works of vulgar frame. 
7 Thy holy temple they have burnt; 
and what eſcap*d the flame, 
Has been profan'd, and quite defac'd, 
tho' ſacred to thy name. 


8 Thy worſhip wholly to deſtroy, 
maliciouſly they aim'd ; 
And all the facred places burn'd 
where we thy praiſe proolaim' d: 
9 Yet of thy preſence thou vouchſaf ſt 
no tender ſigns to ſend; 
We have no prophet now that knows 
when this ſad ſlate ſhall end. 


PART II. 


10 But, Lord, how long wilt thou permit 
th' inſulting foe to boaſt ? 
Shall all the honour of thy-name 
for evermore be loſt ? {hand ? 
11 Why hold'ſt thou back thy ſtrong right 
and on thy patient breaſt, 
When vengeance calls to ſtretch it forth, 
ſo calmly let it reſt ? | 


12 Thou heretofore, with kingly pow'r. 
in our defence haſt fought z (world, 
For us, throughout the wond'ring 
haſt great ſalvation wrought. 
13 *Twas thou, O God, that didſt the ſea 
by thy own ſtrength divide; (head, 
Thou brak'ſt the watry monſter's 
the waves o'erwhelm'd their pride. 


14 The greateſt, fierceſt of them all, 
that ſeem'd the deep to fway ; 
Was by thy pow'r defiroy'd, and made 
to ſavage beaſts a prey. 
15 Thou clav'ſt the ſolid rock, and mad'ſt 
the waters largely flow; 
Again, thou mad'ſt thro' parted ſtreams 
thy wond' ring people go. 


x6 Thine is the chearful day, and thine | 


the black return of night; | 
Thou haſt prepar'd the glorious ſun, 
and ev'ry feebler light. | 
17 By thee the borders of the earth 
in perfect order ſtand ; 
The furnmer's warmth, the winter's 
attend on thy command, (cold, 
I 


(late 


„ ——— — 


Pax T III. 


13 Remember, Lord, how ſcornful foes 
have daily urg'd our ſhame; 
And how the fooliſh people have 
blaſphem'd thy holy name. 
19 O free thy mourning turtle - dove, 
by ſinſul crowds be et; 
Nor the aſſembly of the poor 
for evermore forget. 


20 Thy ancient cov'nant, Lord, regard, 
and make thy promi e good; 
For now each corner of the land 
is fill'd with men of blood. 
21 O let not the oppteſt return, 
with ſorrow cloath d and ſhame; 
But let the helpleſs and the poor 
tor ever praiſe thy name. 


22 Ariſe, O God, in our behalf, 
thy cauſe and ours maintain ; 
Remember how inſulting fools 
each day thy name profane! 
23 Make thou the boaſtings of thy foes. 
for ever, Lord, to c-aſe ; 
Whoſe inſolence, if unchaſtis'd, 
will more and more increaſe, 


PSALM LXXV, 


I TO thee, O God, we render praiſe, 
to thee with thanks repair ; 
For, that thy name to us4s nigh, 
thy wond'rous works declare. 
2 In lir'e] when my throne is fix'd, 
with me ſhall juſtice reign : 
3 The land with diſcord ſhakes, but T 
the finking frame ſuſtain, 


4 Deluded wretches I advis'd 
their errors to redreſs, 
And warn'd bold finners that they ſhould 
their ſwelling pride ſuppreſs. 
5 Bear not yourſelves ſo high, as if 
no pow'r could yours reftrain ; 
Submit your ſtubborn necks, and learn 
to ſpeak with leſs diſdain, 


6 For that promotion, which to gain, ® 
your vain ambition ſtrives, 
From neither eaſt nor weſt, nor yet 
from ſouthern climes arrives, 
7 For God the great diſpoſer is 
and ſov'reign judge alone, 
Who caſts the proud to earth, and lifts 
the humble to a throne. 


8 His hand holds forth a dreadful cup, 
with purple wine tis crown'd ; 
The deadly mixture, which his wrath 
deals out to nations round. 
Of this his ſaints ſometimes may taſte, 
but wicked men ſhall ſqueeze 
The bitter dregs, and be condemn'd 
to drink the very lees. 
g His prophet I, to all the world 
this meſſage will relate; 
The juſtice then of Jacob's God 
my ſong ſhall celebrate. 
10 The wicked's pride I will reduce, 
their cruelty diſarm ; * 
Exalt the juſt, and ſeat him high, 
above the reach of harm, 


PS ALM LXXVI, 


x IN Judah the Almighty's known, 


( Almighty there by wonders ſhown) 
His name in Jacob does excel ; 
2 His ſanQu'ry in Salem ſtands, 
The majeſty that heav'n commands 
In Sion condeſcends to dwell, 
3 Ha 


DD 


3 He brake the bow and arrows there, 
The ſhield, the temper'd ſword and 
ſpear, 
There Mlaiff the mighty army lay; 
4 Whence Sion's fame thro' earth is 
ſpread, 
Of greater glory, greater dread, (prey. 
- Than hills, where robbers lodge their 


5 Their valiant chiefs, who came for ſpoil, 
Themſe:ves met there a ſhameful foil, 
Securely down to ſleep they lay, 

But wak*d no more; their ſtouteſt band 
Ne'er lifred one reſiſting hand 
Gainſt his that did their legions ſlay. 


6 When Jacob's God began to frown 
Both horſe and charioteers, o'erthrown 
Together ſlept in endleſs night: 
7 When thou, whom heav'n and earth 
revere, - 
Doſt once with wrathful look appear, 
What mortal pow'r can ſtand thy 


ſight ? 
$ Pronounc'd from heav'n, earth heard 
its doom, (come 


Grew huſh'd with fear, when thou didit 


The meek with juſtice to reſtore ; 
10 The wrath of man ſhall yield thee 
praiſe, 
Its laſt attempts but ſerve to raiſe 
The triumphs of almighty pow'r, 


11 Vow to the Lord, ye nations, bring 
Vow'd preſents to th' eternal king; 
Thus to his name due rev'rence pay, 
12 Who proudeſt potentates can quell, 
To earthly kings more terrible 
Than to their trembling ſubjects they, 


PSALM LXXVII. 


I To God I cry'd, who to my help 
did graciouſly repair ; 
2 In trouble's diſmal day I ſought 
my God with humble pray'r, 
All night my feſt'ring wound did run, 
no med'cine gave relief ; 
My foul no comfort would admit, 
my ſoul indulg'd her grief. 


3 J thought on God, and favours paſt, 
but that increas'd my pain ; 
I found my ſpirit more oppreſt, 
the more I did complain. 
4 Thro' ev'ry watch of tedious night 
thou keep'ſt my eyes awake ; 
My grief is ſwell'd to that exceſs 
I ſigh but cannot ſpeak. 


5 I call to mind the days of old 
with ſignal mercy crown'd, 
Thoſe famous years of ancient times, 
for miracles renown'd, 
6 By night I recollect my ſongs 
on former triumphs made, 
Then ſearch, conſult, and aſk my heart 
where's now that wond'rous aid ? 


7 Has God for ever caſt us off, 
withdrawn his favour quite ? 
3 Are both his mercy and his truth 
retir'd to endleſs night? 
9 Can his long-practis'd love forget, 
its wonted aids to bring ? 
Has he in wrath ſhut up and ſeal'd 
his mercy's healing ſpring ? 
19 I ſaid, my weakneſs hints theſe ſears, 
but Pl my fears diſband ; 
I'll yet remember the moſt high, 
and years of his right-hand, 


11 I'll call to mind his works of old, 
the wonders of his might ; 

12 On them my heart ſhall meditate, 
my tongue ſhall them recite, 


13 Safe lodg'd irom human ſearch on high, 

O God, thy councils are! 
Who is ſo great a God as ours ? 

who can with him compare ? 

14 Long fince a God of wonders thee 
thy reſcu'd people found ; 

15 Long fince haſt thou thy choſen ſeed 
with ſtrong deliv'rance crown'd, 


16 When thee, O God, the waters ſaw, 
the frighted billows ſhrunk ; 
The troubled depths themſelves, for 
beneath their channels funk. (fear, 
17 The clouds pour'd down, while rending 
did with their noiſe conſpire; (ſkies 
Thy arrows all abroad were ſent, 
wing'd with avenging fire. 
18 Heav'n with thy thunder's voice was 
whilſt all the lower world (torn, 
With light'nings blaz'd ; earth ſhook 
and ſeem'd 
from her foundations hurl'd. 
19 Thro' rolling ſtreams thou find' ſt thy 
thy paths in waters lie ; (way, 
Thy wond'rous paſſage, where no fight 
thy footſteps can deſcry. 


20 Thou led'ſt thy people, like a flock, 
ſafe thro' the deſart land, 

By Moſes, their meek ſkilful guide, 
And Aaron's ſacred hand, 


PSALM LXXVIII. 


I HEAR, O my people; to my law 
devout attention lend ; 
Let the inſtruction of my mouth 
deep in your hearts deſcend. 
2 My tongue, by inſpiration taught, 
ſhall parables unfold, 
Dark oracles, but underſtood, 
and own'd for truths of old. 


3 Which we from ſacred regiſters 
of ancient times have known, 
And our forefathers pious care 
to us has handed down. 
4 We will not hide them from our ſons : 
our offspring ſhall be taught 
The praiſes of the Lord, whoſe ſtrength 
has works of wonder wrought, 


5 For Jacob he this law ordain'd, 
this league with Iſr'el made, 
With charge, to be from age to age, 
from race to race convey'd, 
6 That generations yet to come 
ſhould to their unborn heirs 
Religiouſly tranſmit the ſame, 
and they again to theirs, 


7 To teach 'em that in God alone 
their hope ſecurely ſands ; 
That they ſhould ne'er his works for- 
but keep his juſt commands. (get, 
8 Leſt, like their fathers, they might prove 
a ſtiff rebellious race, 
Falſe-hearted, fickle to their God, 
unſtedfaſt in his grace, 


9 Such were revolting Ephraim's ſons, 
who tho' to warfare bred, | 
And ſkilful archers arm'd with bows, 
from field ignobly fled. 
10, 11 They fallfy'd their league with 
his orders diſobey'd ; (God, 
Forgot his works and miracles 
before their eyes diſplay'd, 


PSAL M LXXVI, LXXVH, LXXVIII. 


12 Nor wonders which their ſathers ſaw, 
did they in mind retain ; 
Prodigious things in Egypt done, 
and Zoan's fertile plain. 
13 He cut the ſeas to let them paſs, 
reſtrain'd the prefling flood ; 
While pil'd in heaps, on cither fide, 
the ſolid waters ſtood, 


14 A wond'rous pillar led them on, 
compos'd of ſhade and light; 
A ſhelt'ring cloud it prov'd by day, 
a leading fire by night. (ſtream 
15 When drought oppreſt em, where nv 
the wilderneſs ſupply'd, 
He cleft the rock, whole flinty breaſt 
diſſolv'd into a tide. 


16 Streams from the ſolid rock he brought, 
which down in rivers fcll, 
That, trav'ling with their camp, each 
renew'd the miracle. (day 
17 Yet there they ſinn'd againſt him more, 
provoking the moſt high; 
In that ſame deſart where he did 
their fainting ſouls ſupply, 


13 They firſt incens'd him in their hearts, 
that did his pow'r diſtruſt, 
And long'd for meat, not urg'd by 
but to indulge their luſt, (want, 
19 Then utter'd their blaſpheming doubts, 
« Can God, ſay they, prepare 
« A table in the wilderneſs, 
t ſet out with various fare? 


20 © He ſmote the flinty rock ('tis true) 
« and guſhing ſtreams enſu'd ; 
*« But can he corn and fleſh provide 
« for ſuch a multitude ? ”* 


21 The Lord with indignation heard: 


from heav'n avenging flame 
On Jacob fell, conſuming wrath 
on thankleſs Iſr'el came. 


22 Becauſe their unbelieving hearts 
in God would not confide, (heav'n, 
Nor truſt his care, who had from 
their wants ſo oft ſupply'd, 
23 Tho' he had made his clouds diſcharge 
proviſions down in ſhow'rs ; 
And, when earth fail'd, reliey'd their 
from his celeſtial ſtores, (needs 


24 Tho' taſteful manna was rain'd down 
their hunger to relieve; 
Tho from the ſtores of heav'n they did 
ſuſtaining corn receive. 
25 Thus man with angels ſacred food, 
inzrateful man, was fed ; 
Not ſparingly, for ſtill they found 
a plenteous table ſpread, 


26 From heav'n he made an eaſt wind 
then did the ſouth command, (blow, 


27 To rain down fleſh like duſt, and 


like ſea's unnumber' d ſand, 
23 Within their trenches he let fall 
the luſcious eaſy prey, 
And all around their ſpreading camp 
their feather'd booty lay. 


29 They fed, were fill'd, he gave em leave 
their appetites to fealt ; 
30, 31 Yet {till their wanton Juſt crav'd 
nor with their hunger ceas'd., (on, 
But whilſt in their luxurions mouths, 
they did their dainties chew, (chiefs, 
The wrath of God (mote down their 
and Iſr'el's choſen flew, 


PAR II. 


32 Yet ſtill they ſinn' d, nor would afford 
his miracles belief; 
_ 33 There- 


(fowls 


3 * = 
— — ———<* 


4 P «FD 
6 % 
_— — —_—_ 


* 
< 
K - - 
- * 
4 — — — 3 = * 
— 3 — — EE oro A —＋＋—ö2—— = — 


— LC 
— 
* — 
. "1 4 


— 


—— 2 2 — —_ 


2 — 


* TY 
- o 


PSALM LXXVIN, LXXIX, LXXX. 


373 Therefore thro' fruitleſs travels, he 
conſum'd their lives in grief, 
34 When ſome were ſlain, the reſt re- 
to God with early cry; (turn'd 
35 Own'd him the rock of their defence, 
their Saviour, God moſt high. 


36 But this was feign'd ſubmiſſion all, 
their heart their tongue bely d; 

37 Their heart was ſtill perverſe, nor 
firm in his league abide, (would 

33 Yet, full of mercy, he forgave, 
nor did with death chaſtiſe ; 

But turn'd his kindled wrath aſide, 

or would not let it rife. 


39 For he remembred they were fleſh 
that could not long remain; 
A murm'ring wind that's quickly paſt, 
and ne'er returns again. 
40 How oft did they provoke him there, 
how oft his patience grieve, * 
In that ſame deſart where he did 
their fainting ſouls relieve ? 


41 They tempted him by turning back, 

and wickedly repin'd, 
When Ifr'el's God refus'd to be 

by their defires confin'd, 

42 Nor call'd to mind the hand and day 
that their redemption brought ; 

43 His ſigns in Egypt, wond*rous works 
in Zoan's valley wrought, 


44 He turn'd their rivers into blood, 
that man and beaſt forbore, 
And rather choſe to die of thirſt 
than drink the putrid gore, 

45 He ſent devouring ſwarms of flies, 

hoarſe frogs annoy'd their ſoil ; 
46 Locyſts and caterpillars reap'd 
the harveſt of their toil. 


47 Their vines with batt'ring hail were 
with froſt the fig-tree dies; (broke, 

48 Light'ning and hail made flocks and 

one gen'ral ſacrifice, (herds 

49 He turn'd his anger looſe, and ſet 
no time for it to ceaſe ; 

And, with their plagues, bad angels ſent 
their torments to increaſe, 


50 He clcar'd a paſſage for his wrath 
to ravage uncontrouPd ; 
The murrain on their firſtlings ſeiz'd 
in every tield and fold. 
51 The deadly peſt from beaſt to man, 
from field to city came; 
It flew their heirs, their eldeſt hopes, 
thro' all the tents of Ham. 


52 But his own tribe, like folded ſheep, 
he brought from their diſtreſs, 
And them conducted like a flock, 
throughout the wilderneſs, 
53 He led 'em on, and in their way, 
no cauſe of fear they found ; 
But marth'd ſecurely thro? thote deeps, 
in which their foes were drown'd. 


34 Nor ceasꝰ d his cate till them he brought 
ſafe to his promis'd land, 
And to his holy moun, the prize 
of his victorious hand. 
55 lo them the out caſt heathen's land 
he did by lot divide; 
And in their fees abandon'd tents 
made Iſrels tribes reſide, 


PANT III. 
56 Yet ftill they tempted, ſtill provok'd 
the wrath of Ged moſt high ; 
Ner would to practiſe his commands 
their ſtubborn hearts apply. 


5 7 But in their faithleſs fathers ſteps 
rverſly choſe to go; 
They turn'd afide like arrows ſhot 
from ſome deceitful bow. 


58 For him to fury they provok'd 

with altars ſet on high: 
And with their graven images 

inflam'd his jealouſy. (tribes 

59 When God heard this, on Iſrels 
his wrath and hatred fell ; 

60 He quitted Shilo, and the tents 
where once he choſe to dwell, 


61 To vile captivity his ark, 
his glory to diſdain, 

62 His people to the ſword he gave, 
nor would his wrath reſtrain. 

63 DefruQtive war their ableſt youth 
untimely did confound ; 

No virgin was to th' altar led, 

with nuptial garlands crowon'd. 


64 In fight the ſacrificer fell, 
the prieſt a victim bled; (mourn 
And widows who their deaths ſhould 
themſelves of grief were dead. 


. 65 Then, as a giant, rouz'd from ſleep, 


whom wine had throughly warm'd, 
Shouts out aloud, the Lord awak'd, 
and his proud foe alarm'd, 8 


66 He ſmote their hoſt, that from the field, 
a ſcatter*'d remnant came, 
With wounds imprinted on their backs 
of everlaſting ſhame. wre 
67 With conqueſt crown'd, he Joſeph's 
and Ephraim's tribe forſook ; 
68 But Judah choſe, and Sion's mount 
for his lov'd dwelling took, 


69 His temple he erected there 
with ſpires exalted high, 
While deep and fixt, as that of earth, 
the ſtrong foundations lie, 
70 His faithful ſervant David too, 
he for his choice did own, 
And from the ſheep-folds him advanc'd 
to fit on Judah's throne. 


71 From tending on the teeming ewes, 
he brought him forth to feed 
His own inheritance, the tribes 
of Iſr'els choſen ſeed. 
72 Exalted thus, the Monarch prov'd 
a faithful ſhepherd ill z : 
He fed them with an upright heart, 
and guided them with ſkill, 


PSALM LXXIX, 


I Behold, O God, how heathen hoſts 
have thy poſſeſſicn ſeiz'd: 
Thy ſacred houſe they have defil'd, 
the holy city raz'd. 
2 The mangled bodies of thy ſaints 
abroad unbury'd lay; 


Their fleſh expos'd to ſavage beaſts, 


and rav*nous birds of prey. 


3 Quite thro? Jerus'lem was their blood 
ike common water ſhed ; 
And none were leſt alive to pay 
lat duties to the dead, (mains 
4 The neighb'ring lands our ſmall re- 
with loud reproaches wound ; 
And we, a laughing-ſtock are made 
to all the nations round, 


5s How long wilt thou be angry, Lord, 
muſt we for ever mourn ? 
Shall thy devouring jealous rage, 
like fire, for ever burn? 
6 On foreign lands that know not thce, 
thy heavy vengeance ſhow'r, 


Thoſe finful kingdoms ſet it cruſh 
that have not own'd thy pow'r. 
7 For their devouring jawwhave prey'd 
on Jacob's choſen race; 
And to a barren deſart turn'd 
their fruitful dwelling-place. 
$ O think not on our former uns, 
but ſpeedily prevent 
The utter ruin of thy ſaints, 
almoſt with ſorrow ſpent. 


9 Thou God of our ſalvation, help, 
and free our ſouls from blame; 
So ſhall our pardon and defence 
exalt thy glorious name. 
10 Let infidels, that ſcoſting ſay, 
where is the God they boaſt ? 
In vengeance, for thy ſlaughter'd ſaints, 
perceive thee to their coſt, 


11 Lord, hear the ſighing pris'ner's moan, 
thy ſaving pow'r extend ; 
Preſerve the wretches doom'd to die, 
trom that untimely end. 
12 On them, who us oppreſs, let all 
our ſuff*rings be repaid ; 
Make their confuſion ſev'n times more 
than what on us they laid. 


13 So we, thy people and thy flock, 
ſhall ever praiſe thy name; 


And with glad hearts our grateful 
from age to age proclaim, (thanks 


PSALM LXXX, 


1 O Ifr'el's ſhepherd, Joſeph's guide, 
our pray'rs to thee vouchſafe to hear; 
TT hat thou doſt on the cherubs ride, 
again in ſolemn ſtate appear, 
2 Behold, how Benjamin expects, 
with Ephraim and Manaſſeh join'd 
In our deliv'rance, the effects 
of thy reſiſtleſs ſtrength to find. 


3 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou 
the luſtre of thy face diſplay ; 
And all the ills we ſuffer now, 
like ſcatter'd clouds, ſhall paſs away. 
4 O thou, whom heav'nly hoſts obey, 
how long ſhall. thy fierce anger burn? 
How long thy ſuff*ring people pray, 
and to their pray'rs have no return? 
5 When hungry, we are forc'd to drench 
our ſcanty food in floods of woe: 
When dry, our raging thirſt we quench 
with ſtreams of tears that largely low, 
6 For us the heathen nations round 
As for a common prey conteſt; 
Our foes with ſpiteful joy abound, 
And at our loſt condition jeſt, 


7 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou 
the luſtre of thy face diſplay ; 
And all the ills we ſuffer now, 
like ſcatter'd clouds, ſhall paſs away. 


PART II. (land; 
8 Thou brought'ſt a vine from Egypt's 
ard caſting out the heathen race, 
D.dſt plant it with thy own right-hand, 
and firmly fix it in their place, 
g Before it thou prepar'dſt the way, 
and mad'ſt it take a laſting root 
Which, bteſt with thy indu'gent ray, 
o'er all the land did widely ſhoot. 
10, 11 The hills were cover'd with its 
ſhade, 
its goodly boughs did cedars ſeem ; 
Its branches to the ſea were ſpread, 


and reach'd to proud Euphrates“ 
{t: San. 


, 


12 Why 


. 
F 
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£ 
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12 Why then haſt thou its hedge o' er- 

thrown, (ſtrong ? 

which thou haſt made ſo firm and 

Whilſt all its grapes, defenceleſs grown, 
are pluck'd by thoſe that paſs along, 


13 See how the briſtling foreſt boar, 
with dreadful {ury lays it waite 

' Hark how the ſavage monſters roar, 
and to their helpleſs prey make haſte, 


PART III. 


14 To thee, O God of hoſts, we pray; 
thy wonted goodnels, Lord renew: 
From heav'n thy throne, this vine ſur- 
and her ſad ſtate withÞity view. (vey, 
15 Behold the vineyard, made by thee, 
which thy right-hand did guard ſo 
long ; 
and keep that branch ſrom danger free, 
which for thyſelf thou mad'ſt ſo 
ſtrong. 


16 To waſting flames 'tis made a prey, 
and all its ſpreading boughs cut down 
At thy rebuke they ſoon decay, 
and periſh at thy dreadful frown, 
17 Crown thou the king with good ſucceſs, 
by thy right-hand ſecur'd from 
The ſon of man in mercy bleſs, (wrong; 
whom for thyſelf thou mad'ſt ſo 
ſtrong. 


18 So ſhall we ſtill continue free 
from whatſoe'er deſerves thy blame; 
Ard if once more reviv'd by thee, 
will always praiſe thy holy name, 
19 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou 
the luſtre of thy face diſplay 
And all the ills we ſuffer now, 
like ſcatter'd clouds ſhall paſs away, 


PSALM LXXXI. 


I 'TO God, our never-failing ſtrength, 
with loud applauſes ſing ; 
And jointly make a chearful noiſe 
to jacob's awful king. 
2 Compoſe a hymn ot praiſe, and touch 
your inſtruments of joy; 
Let pſalteries and pleaſant harps 
your grateful ſkill employ. 


Let trumpets at the great new moon 
their joyful voices raiſe, 

To celebrate th* appointed time, 
the ſolemn day cf praiſe. 

4 For this a ſtatute was of old, 

which Jacob's God decreed, 

To be with pious care obſerv'd 
by Iſr'el's choſen ſeed, 


5 This he for a memorial fix'd 
when freed from Egypt's land, 
Strange nations barb'rous ſpeech we 
but could not underſtand. (heard, 
6 ** Your burden'd thoulders I relev'd, 
(thus ſeems our God to ſay) 
« Your ſervile hands by me were freed 
« from lab'ring in the clay. 


7 « Your anceſtors, with wrongs op- 

« to me tor aid did call; (preſt, 
« With pity I their ſuff'rings ſaw, 

« and ſet them free trom all. 

« They ſought ſor me, and from the cloud 
« in thunder reply d; 

« At Meribah's contenticys ſtream 
« their faith and duty try d. 


PAZ Il, 


$ «« While I my ſolemn will declare, 
« my choſen people, hear; 


©'* © 


PSALM LXXXI, LXXXII, LXXXIII, LXXXIV. 


ce If thou, O Iſr'el. to my words 
« wilt bend thy liſt'ning ear; 
9 © Then ſhall no god beſides myſelf 
Within thy coaſts be found ; 
Nor ſhalt thou worſhip any God 
* of all the nations round. 


10 *© The Lord thy God am I, who thee 
« brought forth from Egypt's land; 
« 'Tis I that all thy juſt detires 
„ ſupply with lib'ral hand, 
11 © But they, my choſen race, reſus'd 
« to hearken to my voice; 
& Nor would rebellious Iſr'cl's ſons 
© make me their happy choice.“ 


12 So I, provok'd, reſign'd them up 
to ev'ry luſt a prey, 
And in their own perverſe deſigns, 
permitred them to ſtray. 
13 O that my people wiſely would 
my juſt commandments heed ! 
And Iſr'el in my rightecus ways 
with pious care proceed! 


14 Then ſhould my heavy judgments fall 
on all that them oppoſe, 
And my avenging hand be turn'd 
againſt their num'rovus ſoes. 
15 Their enemies and mine, ſhould all 
before my footſtool bend; 
But as for them, their happy ſtate 
ſhall never know an end, 


16 All parts with plenty ſhall abound ; 
with fineſt wheat their field: 
The barren rocks, to pleaſe their taſte, 
ſhould richeſt honey yield, 


PS AL. M LXXXII. 


J OD in the great aſſembly ſtands, 
where his impartial eye, 
In ſtate ſurveys the earthly gods, 
and dots their judgments try. 
2, 3 How dare you then unjuſtly judge, 
or be to ſinners kind? 
Defend the orphans and the poor, 
let ſuch your juſtice fin, 


4 Protect the humble helpleſs man, 

reduc'd to deep diſtreſs, 

And let not him become a prey 
to ſuch as wou'd oppreſs. 

They neither know, nor will they 
but blindly rove and ſtray; (learn, 

Juſtice and truth, the World's ſupport, 
thro? all the land decay. 


6 Well then may God in anger ſay, 
« ve call'd you by my name; 
« I've ſaid y'are gods, the ſons and 
« of my immortal fame. (heirs 
7 « But ne'ertheleſs your unjuſt deeds 
« to ſtrict account I'll call; | 
« You all ſhall die like common men, 
« like other tyrants fall.” 


8 Ariſe, and thy juſt judgments, Lord, 


throughout the earth diſplay ; 
And all the nations of the world 
ſhall own thy righteous ſway, 


PSAL M LXXXIII. 


1 Hor not thy peace, O Lord our 


no longer ſilent be; (God, 
Nor W. th conſenting quiet looks 
our ruin calmly fee ! 
2 Fer lo! the tumults of thy foes 
o'er all the land are ſpread ; 


3 Againſt thy zealous people, Lord, 
they craftily combine; 
And to deſtroy thy choſen ſaints 
have laid their cloſe deſign. 
4 © Come, let us cut them off, ſay they, 
« their nation quite deface ; 
« That no remembrance may remain 
© of lſrel's choſen race.“ 


5 Thus they againit thy peoples peace 
conſult with one conſent ; 
And diff ring nations jointly 1:agu'd, 
their common malice vent, 
6 The Iſhm'chtes that dwell in tents, 
with warlike Fdom join'd, 
And Moah's ſons our ruin vow, 
with Hagar's race combin'd, 


7 Proud Ammon's offspring; Gebal too, 
with Am ek conſpire ; 
The lords of Paleſtin:, and all 
the wealthy ſons of Tyre; 
8 All theſe the ſtrong Aſſyrian king 
their firm ally have got, 
Who with a gow'rſul army aids 
th' inceſtuous race of Lot. 


PA r il, 


9 But let ſuch vengeance eome to them, 
as once to Midian came; 
To Jabin and proud Siſera, 
at Kiſhon's fatal ſtream, 
10 When thy right-hand their num'rous 
near Endor did confound, (hots 
And left their carcaſſes for dung 
to feed the hungry ground, 


11 Let all their mighty men the ſatc 
of Zeb and Orch ſhare; 
As Zebah and Zalmunnah, ſo 
let all their princes fare, 
12 Who, with the ſame deſign inſpir'd, 
thus vainly bcaſting ſpake, 
« In firm poſſeſſion for ourſelves 
© Jet us God's houſes take.“ 


13 To ruin let them haſte, like wheels 
which downwards ſwiftly move; 
Like chaft before the winds, let all 
their ſcatter*d forces prove, 
14, 15 As flames conſume dry wood o: 
heath 
that on parch'd mountains grows, 
So let thy fierce purſuing wrath 
with terrors ſtrike thy foes, 


16, 17 Lord, ſhroud their faces with dit. 
grace, | 
tw t they may own thy name; 
Or them confound, whoſe harden' 
thy gentler mcans diſclaim. (heart; 
18 So ſhall the wond'ring world conftels 
that thou, who claim'ſt alone 
Jehovah's name, o'er all the ea:th 
haſt rais'd thy lofty throne, 


P S A I. M LXXXIV. 


I O _ of hoſts, the mi-hty Lord, 
10w lovely is the place 
Where thou, enthron'd in glory, ſhow'| 
the brightneſs of thy face ! 
2 My longing ſoul ſaints with deſire, . 
to view thy bleſt abode; 
My panting heart and fleſh cry out 
ior thee the living God, 
3 The birds, more happy far than I, 
around thy altars throng ; 
Securely there they build, and there 
ſecurely hatch the:r young. 


And they which hate thy ſaints and 4 O Lord of hcſts, my king and 6d, 
liſt up their threat'ning head, (thee 


Wo 


h W highly bleſt are they, 
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Who in thy temple always dwell, 
and there thy praiſe diſplay ! 


5 Thrice happy they, whoſe choice has 
their ſure protection made; (thee 
Who long to tread the ſacred ways 
that to thy dwelling lead ! 
6 Who paſs thro* Baca's thirſty vale, 
yet no refreſhment want : 
Their pools are fill'd with rain, which 
at their requeſt doſt grant, (thou 


7 Thus they proceed from ſtrength to 
frength, 
and ſtill approach more near ; 
Ti!l all on Sion's holy mount, 
before their God appear. 
3 O Lord, the mighty God of hoſts, 
my juſt requeſt regard; 
Thou God of Jacob, let my pray'r 
be ſtill with favour heard. 


9 Bcho!d, O God, for thou alcne, 
canſt timely aid diſpenſe ; 
On thy anointed ſervant look, 
be thou his ſtrong defence. 
10 For in thy courts one ſingle day 
tis better to attend, 
Than, Lord, in any place beſides 
a thouſand years to ſpend. 


Much rather in God's houſe will I 
the meaneſt office take, 
Than in the wealthy tents of fin 
my pompous dwelling make, 
11 For God, who is our ſun and ſhield, 
will grace and glory give; 
And no good thing will he with-hold, 
from thera that juſtly live, 


12 Thou, God, whom heav*nly hoſts obey, 
how highly bleſt is he, 

Whoſe hope and truſt, ſecurely plac'd, 
is ſtill repos'd on thee ! 


PSALM LXXXV, 


I LORD, thou haſt granted to thy land, 
the favours we implor'd ; 
And faithful Jacob's captive race 
haſt graciouſly reſtor'd, 
2, 3 Thy peoples fins thou haſt abſolv'd, 
and all their guilt defac'd ; 
Thou haſt not let thy wrath flame on, 
nor thy fierce anger laſt. 


4 O God our ſaviour, all our hearts 
to thy obedience turn, 
That quencht with our repenting tears, 
thy wrath no more may burn. 
5, 6 For why ſhouldſt thou be ang$y ill, 
and wrath ſo long retain ? 
Revive us, Lord, and let thy ſaints 
thy wonted comfort gain. 


7 Thy gracious favcur, Lord, diſplay, 
which we have long implor'd 
And for thy wond'rous mercies Pike 
thy wonted aid afford, 
$8 God's anſwer patiently I'll wait, 
for he, with glad ſucceſs, 
(If they no more to folly turn) 
his mourning ſaints will bleſs, 


9 To all that fear his holy name, 
his fure ſalvation's near; 
And in its former happy ſtate, 
Our nation ſhall appear. 
10 For mercy now with truth is join'd, 
and righteouſneſs with peace, 
Like kind companions abſent long, 
with friendly arms embrace, 
11, 12 Truth from the earth ſhall ſpring, 
whilſt heav'n 
ſhall ſtreams of juſtice pour; 


And God, from whom all goodneſs 
ſhall endleſs plenty ſhow'r. (flows, 
13 Before him righteouſneſs ſhall march, 
and his juſt paths prepare; 
Whilſt we his holy ſteps purſue, 
with conſtant zeal and care. 


PSALM LXXXVL 


I TO my complaint, O Lord my God, 
thy gracious ear incline ; 
Hear me, diſtreſt and deſtitute 
of all relief but thine ! 
2 Do thou, O God, preſerve my ſoul, 
that does thy name adore ; 
Thy ſervant keep, and him, whoſe truſt 
relies on thee, reſtore. 


3 To me, who daily thee invoke, 
ty mercy, Lord, extend : 

4 Refreſh thy ſervant's ſcul, whoſe hopes 
on thee alone depend. 

5 Thou, Lord, art good, not only good, 
but prompt to pardon too; 

Of plentgous mercy to all thoſe 

who for thy mercy ſue, 


6 To my repeated humble pray'r, 
O Lord, attentive be ! 
7 When troubled I on thee will call, 
for thou wilt anſwer me. 
8 Among the gods there's none like thee, 
O Lord, alone divine! 
To thee, as much inferior they, 
as are their works to thine, 


9 Therefore their great creator thee 
the nations ſhall adore, ; 
Their long miſguided pray'rs and praiſe 
to thy bleſt name reſtore. 
10 All ſhall confeſs thee great, and great 
the wonders thou haſt done : 
Confeſs thee God, the God ſupreme, 
confeſs thee God alone, 


PAR Tr II. 


11 Teach me thy way, O Lord, and I 
from truth ſhall ne'er depart; 
In rev'rence to thy ſacred name 
devoutly fix my heart. 
12 Thee will I praiſe, O Lord my God, 
praiſe thee with heart ſincere ; 
And to thy everlaſting name 
eternal trophies rear. 


13 Thy boundleſs mercy ſhewn to me 
tranſcends my pow'r to tell, 
For thou haſt oft redeem'd my ſoul, 
from lowelt depths of hell. 

14 O God, the ſons of pride and ſtrife 
have my deſtruction ſought, 
Regardleſs of thy pow'r, that oft 
has my deliv*'rance wrought. 


15 But thou thy conſtant goodneſs didſt 
to my aſſiſtance bring; 
Of patience, mercy, and of truth, 
hou everlaſting ſpring ! 
16 O bounteous Lord, thy grace and 
to me thy ſervant ſhow; (ſtrength 
Thy kind protection, Lord, on me 
thine handmaid's ſon beſtow. 
17 Some fignal give which my proud foes 
may ſee with ſhame and rage, 
When thou, O Lord, for my relief 
and comfort doſt engage. 


PSAL M LXXXVII 
1 (GOD's temple crowns the holy mount; 
the Lord there condeſcends to dwell: 
2 His Sion's gates, in his account, 
our Iſr'ePs faireſt tents excel. 


3 Fame glorious things of thee ſhall ſing, 
O city of th' almighty king. 
4 'n mention Rahab with due praiſg, 
in Babylon's applauſes join, 
The fame of ZEthiopia raiſe 
with that of Tyre and Paleſtine, 
And grant that ſome amongſt them born, 
Their age and country did adorn, 


5 But ftill of Sion I'll aver, 
that many ſuch from her proceed; 
Th' almighty all eſtabliſh her. 
6 His gen' ral liſt hall ſhew, when read, 
That ſuch a perſon there was born, 
And ſuch did ſuch an age adorn, 


7 He'll Sion find with numbers fill'd 
of ſuch as merit high renown ; 
For hand and voice muſicians ſkill'd, 
and (her tranſcending fame to crown) 
Of ſuch ſe ſhall ſucceſſions bring, 
Like waters from a living ſpring, 


PSALM LXXXVII, 


1 'T Otthee, my God and Saviour, I 
By day and night addreſs my cry 
2 Vouchſaſe my mournful voice to hear, 
To my diſtreſs incline thine ear: 
For ſeas of trouble me invade, 
Myſoul draws nigh to death's cold ſhade, 
4 Like one whoſe ſtrength and hopes are 
They number me among the dead, (fled, 


5 Like thofe who, ſhrouded in the grave, 
From thee no more remembrace have; 
Caſt off from thy ſuſtaining care, 

6 Down to the confines of deſpair. 

7 Thy wrath has hard upon me lain, 
Affficting me with reſtleſs pain; 

Me all thy mountain waves have preſt, 
Too weak, alas, to bear the leaſt. 


8 Remov'd from friends, I figh alone, 
In a loath'd dungeon laid, where none 
A viſit will vouchſafe to me, 

Confin'd paſt hopes of liberty. 

9 My eyes from weeping never ceaſe, 
They waſte, but ſull my griefs increaſe 
Yet daily, Lord, to thee I've pray'd, 
ge out-ſtretch'd hands invok'd thy 

aid. g 

10 Wilt thou by miracle revive 
The dead whom thou forſak'ſt alive ? 
From death reſtore thy praiſe to ſing, 
Whom thou from priſon wouldſt not 

bring ? 

11 Shall the mute grave thy love confeſs ? 
A mould'ring tomb thy faithfulneſs ? 
12 Thy truth and pow'r renown obtain, 
Where darkneſs and oblivion reign ? 


13 To thee, O Lord, I cry, forlorn, 
My pray'r prevents the early morn, 
14 Why haſt thou, Lord, my ſoul forſook, 
Nor once vouchſat'd a gracious look? 
15 Prevailing ſorrows bear me down, 


Which from my youth with me have 


grown!; 
Thy terrors paſt diſtract my mind, 
And fears of blacker days behind. 


16 Thy wrath has burſt upon my head, 
Thy terrors fill my ſoul with dread ; 

17 Environ'd as with-waves combin'd ; 
And for a gen'ral deluge join'd. 

18 My. lovers, friends, familiars, all 
Remov'd from ſight, and out of call ; 
To dark oblivion all retir*d, 

Dead, or at leaſt to me expir'd. 
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PSAL M LXXXIX, 


1TH mercies, Lord, ſhall be my ſong, 
my ſong on them ſhall ever dwell ; 
To ages yet unborn my tongue 
thy never-failing truth ſhall tell, 
2 1 have affirm'd, and ſtill maintain, 
thy .mercy ſha!l for ever laſt ; 
Thy truth that does the heav'ns ſuſtain, 
like them ſhall ſtand for ever fait, 


3 Thus ſpeak'ſt thou by the prophet's 
voice, | 
« With David I a league have made, 
« To him my fervant and my choice, 
c by ſolemn oath this grant convey'd, 
4 © While earth, and ſeas, and ſkies en- 
« qure, 
te thy ſced ſhall in my ſight remain; 
ce to them thy throne I will enſure, 
« they ſhall to endleſs ages reign.” 


5 For ſuch ſtupendous truth and love 
both heav'n and earth juſt praiſes 
By choirs of angels ſupg above, (owe, 
and by aſſembled ſaints below. 
6 Vhat ſeraph of celeſtial birth 
to vie with Iſr'el's God ſhall dare? 
Or who among the gods of earth, 
with cur almighty Lord compare ? 


7 With rev rence and religious dread, 
his faints ſhould to his temple preſs ? 
His fear „r all their hearts ſhould 
ſprend. 
who his almighty name conſeſs. 
3 Lord God of armies, who can boaſt 
of ſtrength or pow'r, like thine, re- 
nown'd ? 
Of ſuch a num'rous faithful hoſt, 
as that which does thy throne ſur- 
round ? 


9 Thou doſt the lawleſs fea controul, 
and change the proſpect of the deep; 
Thou mak* the ſleeping billows rowl, 
thou mak'ſt the rowling billows ſleep, 
10 Thou brak'ſt in pieces Rahab's pride, 
and didſt oppreſſing pow'r diſarm: 
Thy ſcatter'd foes have dearly try d 
the force of thy reſiſtleſs arm. 


11 In thee the ſov'reign right remains 
of earth and heav'n; thee, Lord 
alone, 
The world, and all that it contains, 
their maker and preſerver on. 
r2 The poles on which the globe does reſt, 
were form'd by thy creating voice; 
Tabor and Hermon, eaſt and weſt, 
in thy ſuſtaining pow'r rejoice. 
123 Thy arm is mighty, ſtrong thy hand, 
yet, Lord, thou doſt with juſlice 
14 Poſſeſt of ahſolute command, (reign ; 
Thou truth and mercy doſt maintain, 
x5 Happy, thrice happy, they who hear 
thy ſacred trumpet's joytul ſound ; 
Who may at feſtivals appear, 


with thy moſt glorious preſence 
crown*d, 


»6 Thy ſaints ſhall always be o'erjoy'd, 

who on thy ſacred name rely ; 
And in thy righteouſneſs employ'd 

above their foes be rais'd on high, 

x7 For in thy ſtrength they ſhall advance, 
whoſe conqueits from thy favour 

ſpring. 

18 The Lord of hoſts is our defence, 

and Jir'el's God our Iſr'el's king. 


19 Thus ſpeak'ſt thou by the prophet's 
voice, 
« A mighty champion I will ſend ; 
« From Judah's tribe have 1 made 
* choice 
« of one who ſhall the reſt defend, 
20 ©« My ſervant David I have found, 
“% with hoiy oil anointed him; 
21 © Him ſhall the hand ſupport that 
„ crown'd, a 
© and guard that gave the diadem. 


22 ** No prince from him ſhall tribute 
«© force, 
* no ſon of ſtrife ſhall him annoy ; 
23 © His ſpiteful foes I will diſperſe, 
© and them before his face deſtroy, 
24 © My truth and grace ſhall him ſuſtain ; 
« his armies in well-order'd ranks, 
25 * Shall conquer from the Tyrian main 
eto Tigris and Euphrates“ banks, 


26 © Me for his father he ſhall take, 
„ his God and rock of ſafety call; 
27 © Him I my firſt born ſon will make, 
© and carthly kings his ſubjects ail, 
23 „% To him my mercy I'll ſecure, 
my cov'nant make for ever faſt ; 
29 His ſced for ever ſhall endure, 
«© his throne, till heav'n ditlolves, 
ſhall laſt, 


PART III. 


30 © But if his heirs my law forſake, 
t and from my ſacred precepts ſtray, 
31 „If they my righteous ſtatutes break, 
© nor ſtrictly my commands obey, 
32 * Their fins I'll viſit with a rod, 
« and ſor their folly make them 
ſmart ; 
33 * Yet will not ceaſe to be their God, 
« nor from my truth, like them, de- 
&« part. 


34 © My cov'nant I will ne'er revoke, 
e but in remembrance faſt retain ; 
« The thing that once my lips have 
„ ſpoke 2 
* ſhall in eternal force remain. 
35 „Once have Iſworn, but once for all, 
« and made my holineſs the tie, 
« That I my grant will ne'er recall, 
« nor to my ſervant David lie. 


36 © Whoſe throne and race the conſtant 
6 fun 
* ſhall, like his courſe, eſtabliſht ſee; 
37 © Of this my oath, thou conſcious 
« moon, 
ce in heav'n my faithful witneſs be.“ 
38 Such was thy gracious promiſe, Lord, 
but thou haſt now our tribes forſook, 
Thy own anointed haſt abhor'd, 
and turn'd on him thy wrathful look, 


39 Thou ſeemeſt to have render*d void 
thy cov' nant with thy ſervant made, 
Thou haſt his dignity deftroy'd, 
and in the duſt his honour laid. 
40 Of firong-holds thou haſt him bereft, 
and brought his bulwarks to decay, 
47 His frontier-coaſt defenceleſs left, 
a publick ſcorn and common prey. 


42 His ruin does glad triumphs yield 
to foes advanc'd by thee to might; 
43 Thou haſt his conqu'ring ſword un- 
ſteel'd, 
his valour turn'd to ſhameful flight, 
44 His glory is to darkneſs fled, (ground: 
his throne is levell'd with the 


45 His youth to wretched bondage led, 
with ſhame o'erwhelm'd and ſorrow 
drown'd. 


46 How long ſhall we thy abſence mourn ? 
wilt thou for ever, Lord, retire ? 
Shall thy conſuming anger burn 
till that and we at once expire ? 
47 Conſider, Lord, how ſhort a ſpace 
thon doſt ſor mortal life ordain 
No method to prolong the race, 
but loading it with grief and pain. 


48 What man is he that can controul 
death's ſtrict, unalterable doom? 
Or reſcue from the grave his ſoul, 
the grave that muſt mankind en- 
tomb ? 
49 Lord, where's thy love, thy boundleſs 
grace, 
the oath to which thy truth did ſeal, 
Confign'd to David and his race, 
the grant which time ſhould ne'er 
repeal ? 


50 See how thy ſervants treated are 
with infamy, reproach and ſpite ; 
Which in my filent breaſt 1 bear 
from nations of licentious might, 
51 How they, reproaching thy great 
name, 
have made thy ſervant's hope their 
jeſt; 
52 Vet thy juſt praifes we'll proclaim, 
and ever ſing, the Lord be bleſt, 
Amen, Amen, 


PSALM XC, 


I O Lord, the ſaviour and deſence 
of us thy choſen race, 
From age tp age thou ſtill haſt been 
our ſure abiding- place, 
2 Before thou brought'ſt the mountains 
forth” 
or th” earth and world didſt frame, 
Thou always wert the mighty God, 
and ever art the ſame. 


3 Thou turneſt man, O Lord, to duſt, 
of which he firſt was made; 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt the word, re- 
tis inſtantly obey'd, (turn, 
4 For in thy tight a thouſand years 
are like a day that's paſt, 
Or like a watch in dead of night, 
whoſe hours unminded waſte. 


5 Thou ſweep'ſt us off as with a flood, 
we vaniſh hence like dreams ; 
At firſt we grow like graſs that feels. 
the ſun's reviving beams. 
6 But howſoever freſh and fair 
its morning beauty ſhows ; 
"Tis all cut down, and wither'd quite, 
before the ev'ning cloſe. 


7, 8 We by thine anger are conſum'd, 
and by thy Wrath diſmay'd : 
Our publick crimes and ſecret fins 
before thy ſight are laid. 
9 Beneath thy anger's ſad effects 
our drooping days we ſpend ; 
Our unregarded years break off, 
like tales that quickly end, 


10 Our term of time is ſeventy years, 
an age that few ſurvive ; 
Butif with more than common ſtrength,, 
to eighty we arrive; 
Yet then our boaſted ſtrength decays, 
ta ſorrow turn'd and pain 
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PSALM XCI, XC, XCII, XCIV. 


So ſcon the ſlender thread is cut, 
and we no more remain. 


PA r II. 


11 But who thy anget's dread effects 
dees, as he ought, revere ? 
And yet thy wrath does fall or riſe, 
as more or leſs we fcar. 
12 So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain ſum 
of our ſhort days to mind, : 
]That to true wiſdom all our hearts 
may ever be inclin'd, 


13 O to thy ſervants, Lord, return, 

and ſpcedily relent ! 

As we of our miſdeeds, do thou 
of our juſt doom repent, 

14 To ſatisfy and chear our ſouls 

thy early mercy ſerd ; 

That we may all our days to come, 
in joy and comfort ſpend. 


15 Let happy times, with large amends 
dry up our former tears ; 
Or <qual at the leaſt the term 
of cur afflited years. 
16 To all thy ſervants, Lord, let this 
thy wond'rous work be known, 
And to our offspring, yet unborn, 
thy glorious pow'r be ſhown. 


17 Let thy bright rays upon us ſhine, 
give thou our works ſucceſs ; 
The glorious work we have in hand 
do thou vouchſafe to bleſs, 


PSALM XCI. 


I HE that has God his guardian made, 
Shall, under his almighty ſhade, 
Secure and andifturb'd abide. 
2 Thus, to my ſoul, of him I'll ſay, 
He is my fortreſs and my ſtay, 
my God, in whom I will confide, 


3 His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free thee from the fowler's ſnare, 
and from the noiſome peſtilence3+ 4. 
4 He over thee his wings ſhall ſpread, © 
And cover thy unguarded head : 
his truth ſhall be thy ſtrong defence, 


No terrors, that ſurprize by night, 
Shall thy undaunted courage fright, 
Nor deadly ſhafts that fly by day; 
6 Nor plague, of unknown riſe, that 
In darkneſs, nor infectious ills, (kills 
that in the hotteſt ſeaſon lay. 


7 A thoufand at thy fide ſhall die, 
At thy right. hand ten thouſand lie, 
while thy firm health untouch'd re- 
8 Thou only ſhalt look on and fee (mains: 
The wicked's ſad cataſtrophe, 
and count the ſinners mournful gains, 


9 Becauſe (with well-plac'd confidence,) 
Thou mak'ſt the Lord thy ſure defence, 
and on the higheſt doſt rely; 
10 "Therefore no ill ſhall thee befal, 
Nor to thy healthful dwelling ſhall 
any inſectious plague draw nigh, 


11 For he, throughout thy happy days, 
To keep thee ſafe in all thy ways, 
ſhal! give his angels ſtrict commands: 
12 And they, leſt thou ſhould chance to 
meet b 
With ſome rough ſtone to weund thy 
feet | 
ſhall bear thee ſafely in their hands. 


a3 Dragons and aſps that thirſt for blood, 
And lions rearing for their food, 
beneath his conqu'ring feet ſhall lie, 
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14 Pecauſe he lov'd and honour'd me, 
Therefcre (ſays God) I'll fet him free, 
and fix his glorious throne on high. 


15 He'llcall; I'll anfwer when he calls, 
Ard reſcue him when ill beſals; 
increaſe his honour and his wealth : 
16 And when, with undiſturb'd content, 
is long zn happy life is ſpent, 
his end 4*11 crown with ſaving health. 


P34 Ken. 


I HO gocd and pleaſant muſt it be 
to thank the Lord moſt high 
And with repcated hymns of pratiic, 
his name to magnify | 
2 With ev'ry morning's early dawn, 
his goodnef> to relate; 
And ot his conſtant truth, each night, 
the glad effects repeat. 


3 To ten-ſtring'd inſtruments we'll ſing, 
with tuneſul pfalt"ries join'd ; 
And to the harp, with ſolemn ſourds 
for ſacred uſe defign'd, 
4 For thro' thy wond'rous werks, O Lord, 
thou mak'it my heart rejoice ; 
The thoughts of them ſhall make me 
and ſhout with chearful voice, (glad, 


5, 6 How wond'rous are thy works, O 
how deep are thy decrees! (Lord! 
Whoſe winding tracks, in ſecret laid, 

no ſtupid ſinner ſees, 
7 He little thinks, when wicked men 
like graſs look freſh and gay, 
How ſoon their ſhort liv'd ſplendor 
for ever paſs away, (muſt 
8, 9 But thou, my God, art ſtill moſt 
and all thy lofty fces, (high; 
Who thought they might ſecurely ſin, 
ſhall be o'erwhelm'd with woes, 
10 Whilſt thou exalt'ſt my ſov'reign 
and maKk'| it largely ſpread : (pow'r, 
And with refreſhing oil anoint'ſt 
my conſecrated head, 


11 1 ſoon ſhall ſee my ſtubborn ſoes 
to utter ruin brought; 
And hear the diſmal end of thoſe 
who have againſt me fought. 
12 But righteous men, like fruitful palms, 
ſhall make a glorious ſhow ; 
As cedars that on Lehanon 
in ſtately order grew. 


* 


13, 14 Theſe planted in the houſe of God, 


within his court ſhall thrive; 
Their vigour and their luſtre both 
ſhall in old age revive : 
15 Thus will the Lord his juſtice ſhew : 
and God, my ſtrong defence, 
Shall due rewards to all the world 
impartially diſpenſe, 


PSALM XClI, 
1 WITH glory clad, with ſtrength ar- 


ray'd, 
the Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foundations ſtrongly laid, 
and the vaſt ſabrick ſtill ſuſtains. 
2 How ſurely ſtabliſht is thy throne ! 
which ſhall no change or period ſee ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
art God from all eternity, 
3-4 The floods, 'O Lord, lift up their 
voice 
and toſs the troubled waves on high; 
But God above can ſtill their noiſe 
and make the angry ſea comply, 
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5 Thy promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure ; 
and they that in thy houſe would 
That happy ſtation to ſecure, (dwell, 
muſt iti!l in holineſs excel, 


P SAL M XCIV. 


1,2() God, to whom revenge belongs, 
thy vengeance now diſ.lote; 
Arie, thou judge of all the earch, 
and cruſh thy haughty foes. 
3, 4 How long, O Lord, ſhall ſinſul men 
their ſolemn triumphs make? 
How long their wicked actions boaſt ? 
and inſolently ſpeak ? 


5, 6 Not only they thy ſaints oppreſs, 
but, unprovok'd they ſpill 
The widows and the ſtrangers blood, 
and helpleſs orphans kill, 
7 « And yet the Lord ſhall ne'er perceive, 
(profanely thus they ſpeak) 
&« Nor any notice of our deeds 
«© the God of Jacob take.” 


8 At length, ye ſtupid fcols, your wants 
endeavour to diſcern, 
In folly will you ſtill proceed, 
and wiſdom never learn? 
g, 10 Can he be deaf who ſorm'd the ear, 
or*blind who fram'd the eye ? 
Shall earth's great judge not puniſh thoſe 
who his known will defy ? 


11 He fathoms all the thoughts of men, 
to him their hearts lie bare; 
His eyes ſurveys them all, and ſees 
how vain their counſels are, 


PART II. 


12 Bleſt is the man whom thou, O Lord, 
in kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe; 
And by thy ſacred rules to walk 1 
doſt lovingly adviſe. 8 
13 This man ſhall reſt and ſafety find . 
in ſeaſons of diſtreſs ; My 
Whilſt God prepares a pit for thoſe 1 
that ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 3 


14 For God will never from his ſaints * 
his favour wholly take ; 
His own poſſeſſion and his lot, 
he will not quite forſake. 
15 The world ſhall then confeſs thee juſt, 
in all that thou haſt done; 
And thoſe that chooſe thy upright ways, 
ſhall in thoſe paths go on, | 


16 Who will appear in my behalf, 
when wicked men invade ? 4 
Or who, when ſinners would oppreſs, 74 
my righteous cauſe ſhall plead ? 2 
17, 18, 19 Long fince had I in filence 
but that the Lord was near, (ſlept, 
To ſtay me when I ſlipp'd, when ſad, 
my troubled heart to chear, 


20 Wilt thou, who art a God moſt juſt, 
their ſinful throne ſuſtain, | 
Who make the law a fair pretence 
their wicked ends to gain ? 
21 Againſt the lives of righteous men 4 
they form their cloſe defign ; 1 
And blood of innocents to ſpill, 4 
in ſolemn league combine. 


22 But my defence is firmly plac'd ; 
in God the Lord moſt high; 
He is my rock, to which I may 
for refuge always fly. 
23 The Lord ſhall cauſe their ill deſigns 
on their own heads to fall ; 
He in their fins ſhall cut them off, 
our God ſhall ſlay them all. 
PSALM 
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PSALM XCV, 


7 O Come, loud anthems let us-ſing, 
Loud thanks to our almizhty king, 

For we our voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our ſalvation's rock we praiſe, 

2 Into his preſence let us haſte, 
To thank him for his favours paſt; | 
To him addreſs in joyſul ſongs 
The praiſe that to his name belongs. 


3.For Gcd the Lord, enthron'd in ſtate, 
Is, with unrivall'd glory, great; 

A king ſuperior far to all, 
Whom, by his title, god we call, 

4 The depths of earth are m his hand, 
Her ſecret wealth at his command ; 
The 18 of hills that threat the 

ies 7 
Sudjected to his empire lies. 

5 The rowling ocean's vaſt abyſs 
By the ſame ſov'reign right is his; 
*Tis mov'd by his almighty hand, 
That form'd and fix'd the ſolid land, 

6 O let us to his courts repair, 

And bow with adoration there, 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Loi1d our maker fall. 


7 For he's our God, our ſhepherd he, 
His flock and paſture-ſheep are we; 


If then you'll (like his lock) draw near, 


To day, if you his voice will hear. 
3 Let not your harden'd hearts renew 
Your fathers crimes and judgments 
too . 
Nor here provoke my wrath, as they 
In deſart plains of Meribah ; 


When thro' the wilderneſs they mov'd, 
And we with freſh temptations prov'd ; 
They ſtill, thro' unbelief, rebell'd, 
While they mywond'rous works beheld. 

10, 11 They forty years, my patience 

griev'd, : 
Tho? daily I their wants reliev'd ; 
Thenoe"tis a faithleſs race, I ſaid, 
Whoſe heart from me has always ſtray'd, 


They ne*er will tread my righteous path ; 
Therefore to them, in ſettled wrath, 
Since they deſpis'd my reſt, 1 ſwear 
That they never enter there, 


PSALM XCVIL 


3 CING to the Lord a new-made ſong; 
Let earth, in one aſſembled throng ; 
her common patron's praiſe reſound, 

2 Sing to the Lord, and bleſs his name, 

From day to day his praiſe proclaim 
who us has with ſalvation crown'd, 

3 To heathen lands his fame rehearſe, 

His wonders to the univerſe. 


4 He's great, and greatly to be prais'd; 
In majeſty and glory rais'd 
above all other deities 
5 For pageantry and idols all, 
Are they whom gods the heathen call ; 
he only rules who made the ſkies, 
6 With majeſty and honour crown'd, 
Beauty and ſtrength his throne ſurround: 


7 Be therefore both to him reſtor'd 
By vcu who have falſe gods ador'd, 
aſcribe due honour to his name; 
$ Peace- off rings on his altar lay, 
Before his throne your homage pay, 
which he, and he alone, can claim, 
9 To worſhip at his ſacred court 
Let all the trembling world reſort, 


PSALM XCv, XCVI, XCVII, XCVIII, XCIX, C. 


10 Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns, 
Whoſe pow'r the univerſe ſuſtains, ' 
and baniſht juſtice will reſtore ; 

11 Let therefore heav'n new joys confeſs, 
And heav'nly mirth let earth expreſs, 
its loud applauſe the ocean roar ; 

Its mute inhabitants rejoice, 
And for his triumph find a voice, 


12 For joy let fertile valleys ſing, 
The chearful groves their tribute bring ; 
the tuneful choir of birds awake, 
13 The Lord's approach to celebrate, 
Who now ſets out with awſul ſtate, 
his circuit thro” the earth to take. 
From heav'n to judge the world he's 
come, 
With juſtice to reward and doom, 


PSALM XCVII. 


1 [Ehovah reigns, let all the earth 
in his juſt government rejoice ; 
Let all the iſles, with ſacred mirth, 
in his applauſe unite their voice, 
2 Darkneſs and clouds of awful ſhade 
his dazling glory ſhroud in ſtate z 
Juſtice and truth his guards are made, 
and fixt by his pavillion wait, 


3 Devouring fire before his face, 
his foes around with vengeance 
ſtrook ; ; 
4 His lightnings ſet the world on blaze, 
earth ſaw it, and with terror ſhook ; 
5 The proudeſt hills his preſence felt, 
their height nor ſtrength could help 
afford, 0 
The proudeſt hills like wax did melt, 
in preſence of th' almighty Lord. 


6 The heav'ns, his righteouſneſs to ſhow, 
with ſtorms of fire our foes purſu'd ; 
And all the trembling world below, 
have his deſcending glory view'd. 
7 Confounded be their impious hoſt, 
who make the gods to whom they 
All who of pageant-idols boaſt: (pray ; 
to him, ye gods, your worſhip pay, 


$ -Glad Sion of thy triumph heard, 
and ' daughters were o'er. 
joy d; | 
Becauſe thy righteous judgments, Lord, 
have pagan-pride and pow'r de- 
ſtroy'd. | 
9 For thou, O God, art ſeated high, 
above earth's potentates enthron'd; 
Thou, Lord, unrivall'd in the ſky, 
ſupreme by all the gods art own'd, 


10 You, who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 
abhor what's ill, and truth eſteem :; 
He'll keep his ſervants ſovls intire, 
and them from wicked hands redeem, 
11 For ſeeds are ſown of glorious light, 
a future harveſt for the juſt ; | 
And gladneſs for the heart that's right, 
to recompenſe his pious truſt, 
12 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord; 
memorials of his holineſs 
Deep in your faithful breaſts record, 
N with your thankful tongues con- 
els, 


PSALM XCVIII. 


I Sing to the Lord a new · made ſong, 
. who wond'rous things has done 
With his right-hand and holy arm 
the conqueſt he has won, 


2 The Lord has thro' th' aſtoniſnt world 


diſplay'd his ſaying might, 


And made his righteous acts appear 
in all the heathens ſight, 


3 Of Ifr*el's houſe his love and truth 
have ever mindful been : 
Wide earth*s remoteſt parts the pow t. 
_ ot Iſr'el's God have ſeen. 
4 Let therefore earth's inhabitants 
their chearſul voices raiſe, 
And all with univerſal joy, 
reſound their maker's praiſe. 


5 With harp and hymns ſoft melody 
into the conſort bring 

6 The trumpet and ſhrill cornet's ſound, 
before th' almighty king. 

7 Let the loud ocean roar her joy, 
with all that ſeas contain ; 

The earth and her inhabitants 

join conſort with the main. 


8 With joy let riv'lets ſwell to ſtreams, 
to ſpreading torrents they ; 
And ecchoing vales, from hill to hill, 
redoubled ſhouts convey ; 
9 To welcome down the world's great 
who does with juſtice come, (judge, 
And, with impartial equity, | 
both to reward and doom. 


PSALM XCIX. 


I 1 reigns, let thereſere all 
the guilty nations quake; 
On cherubs wings he fits enthron'd, 
let earth's foundations ſhake. 
2 On Sion's hill he keeps his court, 
his palace makes her tow'rs ; ve 
Yet thence his ſov'reignty extends 
ſupreme o'er earthly pow'rs. 


3 Let therefore all with praiſe addreſs 
his great and dreadful game; 
And with his unreſiſted might, 
his holineſs proclaim, | 
4 For truth and juſtice, in his reign, 
of ſtrength and pow'r take place; 
His judgments are with righteouſneſs 
diſpens'd to Jacob's race, 


5 Therefore exalt the Lord our God, 
before his footſtool fall 
And with his unreſiſted might, 
his holineſs extol, 
6 Moſes and Aaron thus of old 
among his prieſts ador d; 
Amongſt his prophets Samuel thus 
his ſacred name implor'd, 


Diſtreſt, upon the Lord they call'd, 
who ne'er their ſuit deny d; 

But, as with rev'rence they implor'd, 
he graciouſly reply'd, 

7 For, with their camp, to guide their 

the cloudy pillar mov'd: (march, 

They kept his laws, and to his will 
obedient ſervants prov'd. 


$ He anſwer'd them, forgiving oft 
his people for their ſake, 
And thoſe who raſhly them oppos'd, 
did ſad examples make. 
9 With worſhip at his ſacred courts 
exalt our God and Lord ; 
For he, who only holy is, 
alone ſhould be ador'd, 


PSALM C. 


1, 2 WITH one conſent let all the easth 
to God their chearful voices raiſeg 
Glad homage pay, with awful mirth, 
and ſing before him ſongs of praiſe. 
E 1 Convinc'd 
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3 Convinc'd that he is God alone, 
from whom both we and all proceed ; 
We, whom he chooſes for his own, 
the flock that he vouchſaſes to feed, 


4 © enter then his temple gate, 
thence to his courts devoutly preſs, 
And ftill your grateful hymns repeat, 
and till his name with praiſes bleſs. 
For he's the Lord, ſupremely good, 
his mercy is for ever ſure; 
His truth, which always firmly ſtood, 
to endleſs ages ſhall endure, | 


PSALM CI, 
Or 


mercy's never · ſailing ſpring, 
And ſtedſaſt judgment I will ting ; 
And fince they both to thee belong, 
To thee, O Lord, addreſs my ſong, 

2 When, Lord, thou ſhalt with me reſide ; 
Wiſe diſcipline my reign ſhall guide; 
With blamelefs life myſelf I'll make 
A pattern for my court to take, 


3 No ill deſign will 1 purſue, 
Nor thoſe my fav'rites make that do, 
4 Who to reproof bears no regard, 
Him will | totally diſcard, 
5 The private ſlanderer ſhall be 
In public juſtice doom'd by me : 
From haughty looks I'll turn aſide, 
And mortify the heart of pride ; 


6 But honeſty call'd from her cell, 
In ſplendor at my court ſhall dwell : 


Who virtue's practice make their care, 


Shall have the firſt preferments there. 
7 No politicks ſhall recommend 
His country's foe to be my friend : 
None e'er ſhall to my favour riſe 
By flatt'ring or malicious lies. 
3 All thoſe who wicked courſes take 
An early ſacrifice I'll make; 
Cut off, deftroy, till none remain 
God's holy city to profane, 
PSALM CII. 
1 HEN I pour out my ſoul in pray'r 
We ches, O lod ——_ 
To thy eternal throne of grace 
let my ſad cry aſcend. 
2 O hide not thou thy glorious face 
in times of deep diſtreſs, 
Incline thine ear, and when I call 
my ſorrows ſoon redreſs, 


3 Each cloudy portion of my life, 
like ſcatter'd ſmoak expires ; 
My ſhrivell'd bones are like a hearth 
that's parch'd with conftant fires, 


4 My heart, like graſs, that feels the blaſt 


of ſome inſectious wind 


Does languith ſo with grief, that ſcarce 


my needſul ſood 1 mind, 


5 By reaſon of my ſad eſtate, 
I ſpend my breath in groans ; 
My fleſh is worn away, my ſkin 
ſcarce hides my ſtarting bones, 
6 I'm like a pelican become, 
that does in deſarts mourn ; 
Or like an owl that ſits all day 
on barren trees forlorn, 


7 In watching, or in reſtleſs dreams 

the night by me is ſpent; 

As by thoſe ſolitary birds 
that loneſome roofs frequent. 

2 Altday by railing foes I'm made 

_ {ub of — | 

Who all, poſſeſt with furious rage, 
have my defirucQion ſworn. 


oppreſt with grief and fears, 
My bread is ſtrew'd with aſhes o'er, 
my drink is mix'd with tears. 


10 Becaufe on me with double weight 


thy heavy wrath does lie ; 
For thou, to make my fall more great, 
didſt lift me up on high, 


11 My days, juſt haſt'ning to their end 


are like an ev*ning-ſhade; 
My beauty does, like wither'd graſs, 
with wanning luſtre fade. 
12 But thy eternal ſtate, O Lord, 
no length of time ſhall waſte ; 
The mem'ry of thy wondrous works, 
from age to age ſhall laſt. 


13 Thou ſhalt ariſe, and Sion view 
with an unclouded face ; 
For now her time is come, thy own _ 
appointed day of grace. 
14 Her ſcatter'd ruins, by thy ſaints 
with pity is ſurvey'd ; 
They grieve to ſee her lofty ſpires 
in duſt and rubbiſh laid, 


15, 16 The name and glory of the Lord 
all heathen kings ſhall fear : 
When he ſhall Sion build again, 
and in full ſtate appear. 
17, 13 When he regards the poors requeſt, 
nor lights their earneſt pray'r ; 
Our ſons for this recorded grace, 
Mall his juſt praiſe declare. 
19 For God, from his abode on high, 
his gracious beams diſplay'd; 
The Lord, from heav'n, his lofty throne, 
has all the earth ſurvey'd. 
20 He liſt'ned to the captives moans, 
he heard their mournful cry, 
And freed by his reſiſtleſs pow'r 
the wtetches doom'd to die. 


21 That they in Sion, where he dwells, 
might celebrate his fame, 
And thro' the holy city ſing 
loud praiſes to his name. 
22 When all the tribes aſſembling there, 
their ſolemn vows addreſs, 
And neighb'ring lands, with glad con- 
the Lord their God confeſs, (ſent, 


23 But, e' er my race is run, my ſtrength 
thro? his fierce wrath decays ; 
He has, when all my wiſhes bloom'd, 
cut ſhort my hopeful days. 
24 Lord, end not thou my life, ſaid I, 
when half is ſcarcely paſt z 


Thy years from worldly changes free, 


to endleſs ages laſt. 


25 The ſtrong foundations of the earth 
of old by thee were laid; 


with wond'rous ſkill have made. 
26, 27 Whilſt thou for ever ſhalt endure, 
they ſoon ſhall paſs away ; 
And, like a garment often worn, 
ſhall vaniſh and decay. 


Like that, when thou ordain'ſ their - 
to thy command they bend ; (change, 


But thou continu'ſt ſtill the ſame, 
nor have thy years en end. 
28 Thou to the children of thy ſaints 
ſhalt laſting quiet give; 
Whoſe happy race, ſecurely fixt,. 
ſhall in thy preſence live, 


PSALM CIIL 


1, 2 M* ſoul, inſpir d with ſacred love, 


God's holy name for ever bleſs ; 


Thy hands the beauteous arch of heav'n 


PS AL M CI, Cl, cini, CIV. 


9 When grov'ling on the ground 1 lie, 


Of all his favours mindful 
and ſtill thy grateful tha 


Ove, 
S ex preis. . 


3, 4 Tis he that all thy fins forgives, 


and after fickneſs makes thee ſound ; 
From danger he thy life retrieves, 
by him with grace and mercy crown'd. 


5, 6 He with good things thy mouth ſup- 


thy vigour eagle-like renews ; (plies, 
He, when the guiltleſs ſuff' rer cries, 
his foe with juſt revenge purſues. 
7 God made of old his righteous ways 
to Moſes and our fathers known ; 
His works, to his eternal praiſe, 
were to the ſons of Jacob ſhown. 


3 The Lord abounds with tender love, 
and unexampled acts of grace: 
His waken' d wrath does ſlowly move, 
his willing mercy flows apace. 

9, 10 God will not always harſhly chide, 
but with his anger quickly part ; 
And loves his puniſhments to guide, 

more by his love than our deſert, 


11 As high as heav'n its arch extends, 
above this little ſpot of clay 
So much his boundleſs love tranſcends, . 
the ſmall reſpects that we can pay. 
12, 13 As far as 'tis from eaſt to weſt, 
10 ſar kas he our ſins remov'd; 
Who with a father's tender breaſt, 
has ſuch as fear him always lov'd, 


14, 15 For God, who all our frame ſurveys, 
conſiders that we are but clay ; 
How freſh ſoe er we ſeem, our days 
ke graſs or flow'rs muſt fade away. 
16, 17 Jo they are nipt with ſudden - 
laſts, 
nor can we find their former place ; 
God's faithful mercy ever laſts, 
to thoſe that fear him, and their race, 


18 This ſhall attend on fuch as ſtill 
proceed in his appointed way ; 
And who not only know his will, 
but to it juſt obedience pay. 
19, 20 The Lord, the univerſal king, 
in heav'n has fixt his lofty throne : 
To him, ye angels, praiſes ſing, 
in whoſe great ſtrength his pow'r is 
ſhown, 


Ye that his juſt commands obey, 
and hear and. do his facred will; 
21 Ye hoſts of his, this tribute pay, 
who ſtill what he ordains fulfil... 
22 Let ev'ry creature jointly bleſs, 
the mighty Lord ; and thou my heart - 
With grateful joy thy thanks expreſs, 
and in this concert bear thy part. 


I BRLeis God, my ſoul ; thou, Lord, alone, 
poſſeſſeſt empire without bounds ; - 
With honour thou art crown'd, thy 
eternal majeſty ſurrounds. (throne 
2. With light thou doſt thyſelf enrobe, 
and glory for a garment take ; 
Heav*n's curtains ſtretch beyond the 
the canopy of ftate to make. (globe 


3 God builds on liquid air, and ſorms 
his palace-chambers in the Mies; 
The clouds his chariots are, and ſtorms . 
the 87 25 ſteed with which he 
es. 
4 As bright as flame, and ſwift as wind, 
his miniſters heav'n's palace fill, 
To have their ſundry taſks affign'd ; 
all proud to ſerve their ſoy” reignswill. 
5, 6 Earth. 
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5, 6 Zarth on her centre fixt he ſet, 


her face with waters overſpread 
Nor proudeſt mountains dar'd, as yet, 
to liſt above the waves their head. 
5 But when thy awful face appear'd, 
th* inſulting waves diſpers'd ; they 
fied 
When once thy thunder's voice they 
heard, 


and by their haſte confeſs'd their 
dread, 


2 Thence up, by ſecret tracts they creep, 
and, guſhing from the mountains ſide, 
'Thro? valleys travel to the deep, 
appointed to receive their tide, 
Q There haſt thou fix d the ocean's bounds, 
the threat"ning ſurges to repel ; 
That they no more o'erpaſs their mounds, 
nor to a ſecond deluge ſwell, . 


PART II. 
To Yet thence in ſmaller parties drawn, 
the ſea recovers her loſt hills ; 
And ſtarting ſprings from ev*ry lawn, 
ſurprize the vales with plenteous rills. 
21 The fields tame beaſts are thither led 
weary with labour, faint with 
drought ; 
And aſſes on wild mountains bred, 
have ſenſe to find theſe currents out, 


12 Their ſhady trees, from ſcorching beams, 
yield ſhelter to the feather'd throng ; 
They drink, and to the bounteous 
ſtreams 
return the tribute of their ſong. 
13 His rains from heav'n, parcht hills re- 
cruit, 
that ſoon tranſmit the liquid ſtore; 
Till earth is burden'd with her fruit, 
and nature's lap can hold no more, 


14 Graſs for our cattle to devour, 
he makes the growth of ev'ry field; 
Herbs ſor man's uſe, of various pow'r, 
that either food or phyſic Yield. 
I5 With cluſter'd grapes he crowns the 
vine, 
to chear man's heart oppreſt with 
cares, 
Gives oil that makes his face to ſhine; 
and corn, that waſted ſtrength re- 
pairs. 
| PART III. 
16 The trees of God, without the care 
or art of man, with ſap are fed ; 
The mountain-cedar looks as fair 
as thoſe in royal gardens bred, 
17 Safe in the lofty cedar's arms 
the wand'rers of the air may reſt ; 
The hoſpitable pine from harms 
protects the ſtork, her pious gueſt, 
18 Wild goats the craggy rock aſcend, 
its tow'ring heights their fortrefs 
make, 
Whoſe cells in labyrinths extend, 
where feebler creatures refuge take, 
29 The moon's inconſtant aſpe& ſhows 
th' appointed ſeaſons of the year; 
TH" inſtructed ſun his duty knows, 
his hours to riſe and diſappear, 
20, 21 Darkneſs he makes the earth to 
ſhroud, 
when foreſt-beaſts ſecurely ſtray ; 
Young lions roar their wants aloud 
to providence, that ſends them prey. 
42 bay range all night, on ſlaughter 


nt, 
Au ſummon d by the riſing morn, 


PSALM CIV, CV. 


To ſculk in dens, with one conſent, 
the conſcious ravagers return. 


23 Forth to the tillage of his ſoil, 
the huſbandman ſecurely goes, 
Commencing with the ſun lus tcil, 
with him returns to his repoſe, 
24 How various, Lord, thy works are 
found, 
for which thy wiſdom we adore ! 
The earth is with thy tr. aſure crown'd, 
*till nature's hand can graſp no more. 


ParT IV. 


25 But ill, the vaſt unfathom'd main 
of wonders a new ſcene ſupplies, 
Whoſe depths inhabitants contain 
of ev*ry form and ev'ry ſize. 
26 Full freighted ſhips from ev'ry port, 
there cut their unmoleſted way; 
Leviathan, whom there to ſport 
thou mad'ſt,has compaſs there to play. 


27 Theſe various troops of ſea and land, 
in ſenſe of common want agree; 
All wait on thy diſpenſing hand, 
and have their daily alms from thee. 
28 They gather what thy ſtores diſperſe, 
without their trouble to provide; 
Thou op'ſt thy hand, the univerſe, 
the craving world is all ſupply d. 


29 Thou for a moment hid'ſt thy face, 
the num'rous ranks of creatures 
mourn z; 4 
Thou tak'ſt their breath, all nature's 
race 
forthwith to mother-carth return, 
30 Again thou ſend'ſt thy ſpirit forth, 
Cinſpire the maſs with vital ſeed ; 
Nature's reſtor'd, and parent-carth 
ſmiles on her new-created breed, 


31 Thus thro? ſucceſſive ages ſtands 
firm fixt thy providential care; 
Pleas'd with the work of thy own hands, 
thou doſt the waſtes of time repair. 
32 One look of thine, one wrathful look, 
_ panting breaſt with terror 
$3 
One touch from thee, with clouds of 
ſmoke, 
in darkneſs ſhrouds the proudeſt hills. 


33 In praiſing God, while he prolongs 
my breath, I will that breath employ; 

34 And join devotion to my ſongs, 
fincere, as is in him my joy, 

35 While ſinners from earth's face are 

hurl'd, 
my ſoul, praiſe thou his holy name, 
Till with thy ſong, the liſt' ning world 

Join concert, and his praiſe proclaim, 


PS ALM CV, 
10 Render thanks, and bleſs the Lord, 
invoke his ſacred name: 
Acquaint the nations with his deeds, 
his matchleſs deeds proclaim. 
2 Sing to his praiſe, in lofty hymns 
his wond'rous works rehearſe ; 
Make them the theme of your diſcourſe, 
and ſubje& of your verſe, 


3 Rejoice in his almighty name, 
alone to be ador'd ; 


And let their hearts o'crflow with joy, 
that humbly ſeek the Lord, 


4 Seck ye the Lord, his ſaving ſtrength 


devoutly ſtill implore ; 
And, where he's ever preſent, ſeck 
his ſace for evermore, g 


5 The wonders that his hands have 

keep thankfully in mind; (wrought 
The righteous ſtatutes of his mouth, 

and laws to us aſſign'd. 

6 Know ye his ſervant Abr'am's ſced, 
and Jacoh's choſen race, : 

7 He's ſtill our God, his judgments ill 
throughout the earth take place, 


8 His cov'nant he has kept in mind 
for num'rous ages paſt, 
Which yet, for thouſand ages more, 
in equal force ſhall laſt, 
9 Firſt ſign'd to Abram, next by oath 
to Iſaac made ſecure; F 
10 To Jacob and his heirs a law 
ſor ever to endure, 


11 That Canaan's land ſhould be their 
when yet but few they were; (lot, 

12 But few in number, and thoſe few 
all friendleſs ſtrangers there. 

13 In pilgrimage, from realm to realm, 
ſecurely they remov'd : by 

14 Whilſt proudeſt monarchs, for their 
ſeverely he reprov'd.. (fakes 


15 © Theſe mine anointed are, ſaid he, 
« let none my ſervants wrong, 
« Nor treat the pooreſt prophet ill, 
e that does to me belong.“ 
16 A dearth at laſt, by his command, 
did thro' the land prevall ; 
Till corn, the chief ſupport of life, 
ſuſtaining corn did fail. 


17 But his indulgent providence 

had pious Joſeph ſent, 
Sold into Egypt, but their death 

who ſold him to prevent. 

18 His feet with heavy chains were 
with calumny his fame! (cruſh'd, 

19 Till God's appointed time and word 
to his deliv'rance came. 


20 The king his ſov'reign orders ſent, 

and reſcu'd him with ſpeed; 
Whom private malice had confin'd, 

the people's ruler freed. 

21 His court, revenues, realm, were all 
ſubjected to his will: 

22 His greateſt princes to controul, 
and teach his ſtateſmen ſkill, 


PART II. 


23 To Egypt then, invited gueſts, 
half-famiſh'd Iſr'el came; 
And Jacob held, by royal grant, 
the fertile land of Ham, 
24 Th' almighty there with ſuch increafe 
his people multiply*'d ; 
Till with their proud oppreſſors they 
in ſtrength and number vy'd. 


25 Their vaſt increaſe th' Egyptians hearts 
with jealous anger fir'd, 
Till they his ſervants to deſtroy 
by treach'rous arts conſpir'd, 
26 His ſervant Moſes then he ſent, 
his choſen Aaron too; 
27 Impow'r'd with ſigns and miracles 
to prove their miſſion true, 


23 He call'd for darkneſs, darkneſs came, 
nature his ſummons knew; 

29 Each ſtream and lake, transforni'd to 
the wond'ring fiſhes flew, (blood, 

30 In putrid floods, throughout the land, 
the peſt of frogs was bred ; 

From noiſome fens ſent up to croak 

at Pharaoh's board and bed, 


31 He gave the ſign, and ſwarms of flies 
dame down in cloudy hoſts ; 
E ® | 
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PS ALM cyl, cvn. 


7 Ingrateful, they no longer thought 


Whilſt earth's enliv' ned duſt below 
bred lice in all their coaſts, 
32 He ſent them batt'ring hail for rain, 
and fire for cooling dew ; 


33 He ſmote their vines, and foreſt plants, 8 Yet 


and garden's pride o'erthrew, 


34 He ſpake the word and locuſts came, 
with caterpillars join'd, 
That prey'd upon the poor remains 
the ſtorm had left behind. 
35 From trees to herbage they deſcend ; 
no verdant thing they ſpare; 
But like the naked fallow-field, 
leave all the paſtures bare, 


36 From fields to villages and towns, 
commiſſion'd vengeance flew ; 
One fatal ſtroke their eldeſt hopes 
and ſtrength of Egypt flew. 
37 He brought his ſervants forth, enrich'd 
with Egypt's borrow'd wealth ; 
And, what tranſcends all treaſure elſe, 
enrich*d with vig'rous health. 
38 Egypt rejoic'd, in hopes to find 
her plagues with them remov'd ; 
Taught dearly now to fear worſe ills 
by thoſe already prov'd, 
$9 Their ſhrouding canopy by day, 
a journeying cloud was ſpread ; 
A fiery pillar all the night 
their deſart-marches led, 


40 They long'd for fleſh ; with ev'ning 
he furniſh'd ev'ry tent; (quails 
From heav'ns own granary each morn, 
the bread of angels ſent. 
41 He ſmote the rock, whoſe flinty breaſt 
. forth a guſhing tide; (march' d, 
oſe flowing ſtream, where'er they 
the defart's drought ſupply'd. 


42 For ſtill he did on Abr'am's faith 
and ancient league reflect; 
43 He brought his people forth with joy, 
with triumph his ele, 
vite rooting out their heathen foes 
from Canaan's fertile foil, 
To them in cheap poſſeſſion gave 
the fruit of others toil. 
45 That they his ſtatutes might obſerve, 
his ſacred laws obey : 
For benefits ſo vaſt let us 


eur ſongs of praiſe repay, 


g PSALM Cl. 
1 O Render thanks to God above, 

,* The ſountain of eternal love; 
Whoſe mercy firm thro' ages paſt 
Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever laſt, 

2 Who can his mighty deeds expreſs, 
Not only vaſt but numberleſs ? 

What mortal eloquence can raiſe 

His tribute of immortal praiſe ? 


3 Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from thy judgments never ſtray, 
Who know what's right, nor only ſo, 
But always practiſe what they know, 

4 Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen doſt afford; 
When thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 
Let thy ſalvation viſit me. 


5 O may I worthy prove, to ſee 
Thy ſaints in full proſperity ! 
That I the 22 choir may Join, 
And count thy people's triumph mine, 
6 But ah! can 17 ſuch grace, 
Of parents vile, the viler race; 
Who their miſdeeds have acted o' er, 
Andwithnew crimes increas'd the ſcore? 


44 


On all his works in Egypt wrought ; 
The Red-ſea they no ſooner view'd, 
But they their baſe diſtruſt rene d. 

, to vindicate his name, 

Once more to their deliv'rance came, 
To make his ſov'reign pow'r be known, 
That he is Gcd, and he alone. 


9 To right and left, at his command, 


The parting deep diſclos'd her ſand 
Where firm and dry the paſſage lay, 
As thro' ſome parcht and deſart way. 
10 I] hus reſcu'd from their foes they were, 
Who cloſely preſs'd upon their rear, 
11 Whoſe rage purſu'd them to tho'e waves 
That prov'd the raſh purſueis graves.. 


12 The wat'ry mountains ſudden fall 
O'erwhelm'd proud Pharaoh, hoſt and 
This proof did ſtupid 1ſr'el move (all: 
To own God's truth, and praiſe his love, 


PART II. - 


13 But ſoon theſe wonders they forgot; 
And for his counſel waited not : 
14 But luſting in the wilderneſs, 
Did him with freſh temptations preſs, 
15 Strong food at their requeſt he fent, 
But made their ſin their puniſhment. 
16 Yet till his ſaints they did oppoſe, 
The prieſt and prophet whom he choſe. 


17 But earth, the quarrel to decide, 
Her vengeful jaws extending wide, 
Raſh Dathan to her centre drew, 
With proud Abiram's faQtious crew. 

13 The reſt of thoſe who did conſpire 
To kindle wild ſedition's fire, 

With all their impious train, became 
A prey to heav'n's devouring flame. 


29 Near Horeb's mount, a calf they made, 
And to the moiten image pray'd ; 

20 Adoring what their hands did frame, 
They chang'd their glory to their ſhame. 

21 Their Gcd and ſaviour they forgot, 
And all his works in Egypt wrought; 

22 His ſigns in Ham's aſtoniſht coaſt (loſt, 
Andwhere proud Pharaoh's troops were 


23 Thus urg d, his vengeful hand he rear'd, 
But Moſes in the breach appear' d; 
The ſaint did for the rebels pray, 


And turn'd heav'n's kindled wrath 


away. 

24 Yet they his pleaſant land deſpis'd, 
Nor his repeated promiſe priz'd ; 

25 Nor did th' almighty's voice obey, 
But when God ſaid, Go up, would ſtay, 

26, 27 This feal'd their doom without re- 


To periſh in the wilderneſs; (dreſs, 
Or elſe to be by heathens hands 


O'erthrown and ſcatter*d thro'thelands. 


PART III. 

28 Vet unreclaim'd this ſtubborn race, 
Baal · peor's worſhip did embrace; 
Became his impious gueſts, and fed 
On ſacrifices to the dead. 

29 Thus they perſiſted to provoke 
God's vengeance to the final ſtroke: 
Tis come the deadly peſt is come 
To execute their genꝰ ral doom. 


30 But Phinchas, fir'd with holy rage, 
Th' almighty vengeance to aſſwage) 
id, by tw¾o bold offenders ſall, 
Th' atonement make that ranſom' d all, 
31 As him a heav'nly zeal had mev'd, 
So heav'n the zealous act approv'd ; 
To him confirming, and his race, 


—— — — — — — — ———— 


32 At Meribah God's wrath they mov'd, 
Who Moſes for their ſake reprov'd ; 

3 Whoſe patient ſoul they did provoke, 
Till raſhly the meek prophet ſpoke. 

4 Nor when poſſeſt of Canaan's land, 
Did they perform the Lord's command, 
Nor his commifſion'd ſword employ, 
The guilty nations to deſtroy. 


35 Nor only ſpar'd the Pagan crew, 
But, mingling, learnt their vices too; 
36 And worſhip to thoſe idols paid 
Which them to fatal ſnares betray d. 
37, 38 To devils they did ſacrifice 
Their children with relentleſs eyes, 
Approach'd their altars chro' a flood 
Of their own ſons and daughters blood. 


No cheaper victims would appeaſe 
Canaan's remorſeleſs deities ; 
No blood her idols reconcile 
But that which did the land defile. 


PART IV. 


39 Nor did theſe ſavage cruelties 
The harden'd reprobates ſuffice ; 

For after their hearts luſt they went, 
And daily did new crimes invent. 

40 But fins of ſuch infernal hue 
God's wrath againſt his people drew, 
Till he, their once indulgent Lord, 
His own inheritance abhor'd, 


41 He them deſenceleſs did expoſe 
To their inſulting heathen foes ; 
And made them on the triumphs wait, 
Of thoſe who bore them greateſt hate, 
42 Nor thus his indignation ceas'd ; 
Their liſts of tyrants he increas'd, 
Till they, who God's mild ſway declin'd,. 
Were made the vaſſals of mankind, 


43 Yet, when diſtreſt, they did repent, 
His anger did as oft relent ; 

But freed they did his wrath provoke, 

Renew'd their fins, and he their yoke.. 
4 Nor yet implacable he prov'd, 

Nor heard their wretched cries wnmov'd,, 
5 But did to mind his promiſe bring, 

And mercy's inex hauſted ſpring, 

46 Compaſſion too he did impart 
E'en to their foes obdurate heart, 

And pity for their ſuff rings bred 
In thoſe who them to bondage led. 

47 Still ſave us, Lord, and Iſr'el's bands 
Together bring from heathen lands; 
So to thy. name our thanks we'll raiſe, 
And ever triumph in thy praiſe. 

48 Let Iſr'el's God be ever bleſt, 

His name eternally conſeſt ; 
Let all his ſaints, with full accord, 
Sing loud Amens-—Praiſe ye the Lord, 


PSALM CVIL 


I 15 God your grateful voices raiſe, 
who does your daily patron prove; 
And let your never- ceaſing ar? 
attend on his eternal love, 
2, 3 Let thoſe give thanks whom he ſrom 
bands 
of proud oppreſſing foes releas'd ; 
And —— them back from diſtant 
ands. 
from north and ſouth, and weſt and 


4, 5 Thro' lonely. deſart ways they went, 
nor could a peopled city find; 
Till quite with, thirſt and hunger ſpent, 
their fainting ſoul within _ = 
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PS ALM CVIII, CIX. 


6 Then ſoon to God's indulgent ear 
did they their mournful cry aqdreſs; 
Who graciouſly vouchſaf d to hear, 
1 from their deep di- 
8. 


7 From crooked paths he led them forth, 
and in the certain way did guide, 
To wealthy towns of great reſort, 
where all their wants were well ſup- 
8 O then that all the earth, with me, (ply d. 
would God for this his 
And for the mighty works, which he 
throughout the wond' ring world dif- 
plays! 
9 For he from heav'n the ſad eſtate 
of longing ſouls with pity views? 
To hungry ſouls that pant for meat, 
his goodneſs daily food renews. 


PART II. 
ro Some lie, with darkneſs compaſs'd 


round, 
in death's uncomfortable ſhade ; 
And with unweildly fetters bound, 
by preffing cares more heavy made, 
x, 12 Becauſe God's counſet they defy'd, 
and lightly priz'd his holy word, 
With theſe afflictions they were try'd ; 
they fell, and none could help atfard. 


73 Then ſoon to God's indulgent ear, 
did they their mournful cry addreſs ; 
Who graciouſly vouchſaf'd to hear, 

and freed them from their deep di. 
ſtreſs, 

24 From diſmal! dungeons, dark as night, 

and ſhades as black as death's abode, 
He brought them forth to chearful light, 
and welcome liberty beſtow'd, 


25 O then that all the earth with me, 


wouldGod for this his goodneſs praiſe! _ 


And for the mighty works, which he 


throughout the wond'ring world dif. 
lays! 


16 For he with his almighty hand 


the gates of braſs in pieces broke; 
Nor could the maſſy bars withſtand, 
or temper'd ſteel reſiſt his ſtroke, * 


PART III. 


17 Remorſeleſs wretches, void of ſenſe, 
with bold tranſgreſſions God defy; 
And for their multiply'd offence, 
sd with ſore diſeaſes lie. 
28 Their ſoul, a prey to pain and fear, 
abhors to taſte the choiceſt meats, 
And they by faint degrees draw near, 
to death's inhoſpitable gates, 


29 Then ſtrait to God's indulgent ear 
do they their mournſul cry. addreſs ; 
Who graciouſly vouchfafes to hear, 
and frees them from their deep di- 
ſtreſs. 
20 He all their ſad diſtempers heals, 
his word both health and ſafety gives: 
And when all human ſuccour faik, 
from near deſtruction them retrieves. 


21 O then that all the earth, with me 
wouldGod for this his goodneſs praiſe! 
And for the mighty works, which he 
throughout the wond'ring world diſ- 


ys} 
22 with of "rings let bis altar flame, 
_ whilſt they their grateful thanks ex- 
preſs ! 
And with loud joy his holy name 
for all his acts of wonder bleſs! 
4 


ſs praiſe! 


P ART IV, 
23, 24 They that in ſhips, with coura 
3s bold, Ps, 8e 


o'er fwelling waves their trade purſue; 
Do God's amazing works behold, 
and in the deep his wondets view. 
25 No ſooner his command is paſt, 
but forth a dreadful tempeſt flies, 
Which ſweeps the ſea with rapid haſte, 
and maſtes the ſtormy billows riſe. 


26 Sometimes the ſhips,toſs'd up to heav'n, 
on tops of mounting waves appear ; 
Then down the ſteep abyſs are driv'n; 
whilſt ev*ry ſoul diſſolves with fear, 
27 They reel and ſtagger to and fro, 
like men with fumes of wine oppreſt ; 
Nor do the ſkilful ſeamen know, 
which way to ſteer, what courſe is beſt. 


28 Then ſtrait to God's indulgent ear 
they do their mournful cry addreſs ; 
Who graciouſly vouchſaſes to hear, 
and frees them from their deep di- 
ſtreſs, 
29, 30 He does the raging ſtorm appeaſe, 
and makes the billows calm and till ; 
With joy they ſee their fury ceaſe, 
and their intended courſe fulfill, 


31 O then that all the earth, with me, 
wouldGod for this his goodneſs praiſe! 
And for the mighty works, which he 
throughout the wond'ꝰ ring world diſ- 

plays! 

32 Let them, where all the tribes reſort, 
advance to heav'n his glorious name, 

And in the elders ſov'reign court, 
with one conſent his praiſe proclaim! 


PART V. 
33, 34 A fruitful land, where ſtreams 
abound, 


God's juſt revenge, if people ſin, 
Will turn to dry and barren ground, 
to puniſh thoſe that dwell therein. 
35, 36 The parcht and deſart heath he 
makes (wells; 
to flow with ſtreams and ſpringing 
Which for his lot the hungry takes, 
and in ſtrong cities ſafely dwells, 


37, 33 He ſows the field, the vineyard 
plants, 
which gratefully his toil repay ; 
Nor can, whilſt God his bleſſing grants, 
his fruitful ſeed or ſtock decay. (voke, 
39 But when his fins heav*n's wrath pro- 
his health and ſubſtance ſade away; 
He feels th' oppreſſor's gauling yoke, 
and is of grief the wretched prey. 


40 The prince that flights what God 
commands, | (throne ; 
expos'd to ſcorn, muſt quit his 
And over wild and deſart lands, 
where no path offers, ſtray alone, 
41 Whilſt God from all afflicting cares, 
ſets up the humble man on high: 
And makes in time his num'rous heirs 
with his increaſing flocks to vie. 


42, 3 finnners ſhall have nought to 
the juſt a decent joy ſhall ſhow ; (ſay, 
The wiſe theſe ſtrarge events ſhall 
weigh, 8 
and thenceGod's goodneſs fully know, 
PSALM CVII. i 
x O God, my heart is fully bent, 
to magnify thy name ; 
My tongue with chearſul ſongs of praiſe, 
Hall celebrate thy fame, 


2 Awake, my lute ; nor thou, my harp, 
thy warbling notes delay; 
Wlülſt I with early hymns of joy, 
prevent the dawning day. 


3 To all the lining tribes, O Lord, 
thy wonders I will tell ; 
And to thoſe nations ſing thy praiſe 
that round about us dwell : 

4 Becauſe thy mercy's boundleſs height 
the higheſt heav'n tranſcends ; 
And far beyond th' aſpiring clouds 

thy faithtul truth extends, 


5 Be thou, O God, exalted high 
above the ſtarry frame; 
And let the world, with one conſent, 
confeſs thy glorious name, 
6 That all thy choſen people thee 
their Savieur may declare. 
Let thy right-hand: protect me till, 
and anſwer thou my pray 'r. 


7 Since God himſelf has ſaid the word, 
whoſe promiſe cannot fail, 
With joy 1 Sechem will divide, 
and meaſure Succoth's vale. 
8 Gilead is mine, Maniafſch too; 
and Ephraim owns my cauſe : 
Their ſtrength my regal pow'r ſupports, 
and Judah gives my laws. 


g Moab I'll make my ſervile drudge, 
on vanquiſht Edom tread ; 
And thro' the proud Philiſtine lands 
my conqu'ring banners ſpread, 
10 By whoſe ſupport and aid ſhall I 
their well fenc'd city gain? 
Who will my troops ſecurely, lead 
thro* Edom's guarded plain? 


11 Lord, wilt not thou aſſiſt our arms, 
which late thou didſt forſake ? 
And wilt not thou of theſe our hoſts, 
once more the guidance take? 
12 O to thy ſervants in diſtreſs 
thy ſpeedy ſuccour ſend : 
For vain it is on human aid 
for ſafety to depend, 


13 Then valiant acts ſhall we perform, 
if thou thy pow'r diſcloſe ; 
For God it is, and God alone, 
that treads down all our foes, 


PSALM CIX, 


I O God, whoſe former mercies make 
my conſtant praiſe thy due 
Hold not thy peace, but my ſad late 
with wonted favour view. 
2 For ſinful men, with lying lips, 
_ deceitful ſpeeches frame, 
And with their ſtudy'd flanders ſeck. 
to wound my ſpotleſs fame, 


3 Their reſtleſs hatred prompts them Mill 
malicious lies to ſpread ; 
And all againſt my life combine, 
by cauſeleſs fury led. 2 
4 Thoſe whom with tend' reſt love I us d 
my chief oppoſers are; 
Whilſt Jof other friends bereft, 
reſort to thee by pray'r. 


5 Since miſchief, for the good I did, 
their ſtrange reward does prove; 
And hatred's the return they make 
for undifſembled love: 
6 Their guilty leader ſhall be made 
to ſome ill man a ſlave 
And when he's try'd, his mortal foe 
Jer his accuſer have, 


7, His 
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-9 Ins guilt, when ſentence is pronounc'd, 
ſhall meet a dreadful fate; 
Whilſt his rejected pray*r but ſerves 
his crimes to aggravate. 
3 He, ſnatch'd by ſome untimely fate, 
ſha*n't live out half his days; 
Another, by divise decree, 
ſhall on his office ſeize. 


9, 10 His feed ſhall orphans be, his wife 
a widow plang'd in grief; 
His vagrant children beg their bread, 
where none can give rehet. 
'21 His ill-got riches ſhall be made 
to uſurers a prey; 
The fruit of all his toil (hall be 
by ſtrangers borne away. 


22 None ſhall be found, that to his wants 
their mercy will extend, 
Or to his helpleſs orphan ſeed 
the leaſt aſſiſtance lend. 
13 A ſwift deſtruction ſoon ſhall ſeize 
on his unhappy race z 
And the next age his hated name 
ſhall utterly deface. 


14 The vengeance of his father's fins 
upon his head ſhall fall ; a 
Sod on his mother's crimes ſhall think, 
and puniſh him for all. 
1, All theſe, in horrid order rank'd, 
before the Lord ſhall ſtand, 
Tin his fierce anger quite cuts off, 
their mem'ry from the land. 


PART II, M51 


16 Becauſe he never mercy ſhew'd, 
but {till the poor oppreſs' d; 
And ſought to ſlay the helpleſs man, 
with heavy woes diſtreſs'd, 
15 Therefore the curſe he lov'd to vent, 
mall his own portion prove; 
And bleffing, which he ſtill abhor'd, 
ſhall far from him remove, 


18 Since he in curting took ſuch pride, 
like water it ſhall ſpread 
Thro' all his veins, and ſtick like oil, 
with which his bones are fed, 
19 This, like a poiſon'd robe, ſhall ſtill 
his conſtant cov'ring be, | 
Or an envenom' d belt, from which 
he never ſhall be free. 


go Thus ſhall the Lord reward all thoſe 
that ill to me deſign ; 
That with malicious fal.e reports 
againft my life combine, 
22 But for thy glorious name, O God, 
do thou deliver me; 
And for thy gracious mercy's ſake, 
preſerve and ſet me ſiee. 


For I, to utmoſt ſtraits reduc'd, 
am void of all relief; 
My heart is wounded with diſtreſs, 
and quite pierc'd thro* with grief, 
23 I, like an ev'ning ſhade, decline, 
which vaniſhes apace 
Like locuſts up and down I'm toſt, 
and have no certain place. 
24, 25 My knoes with faſting are grown 
my body lank and lean; (weak, 
All that behold me ſhab their heads, 
and treat me with diſdain. 
ab, 27 But ſor thy mercy's ſake, O Lord, 
do thou my foes withſtand ; 
That all may ſee tis thine own act, 
the work of thy right-hand, 


a8 Then let them curſe, fo thou but bleſs 5 
+ Jet ſhame the portion bs 
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Of all that my deſtruction ſeek, 
while I rejoice in thee. 
29 My foe ſhall with diſgrace be cloath'd, 
in ſpite of all his pride, 
His own confuſion, ke a cloak, 
the guilty wretch ſhall hide, 


30 But I to God, in grateful thanks, 
my chearful voice will raiſe ; 
And where the great aſſembly meets, 
ſet forth his noble praiſe. 
31 For him the poor ſhall always find 
their ſure and conſtant friend ; 
And he ſhall from unrighteous dooms 
their guiltleſs ſoul defend, 


PSALM CX. 


THE Lord unto my Lord thus ſpake, 
« Till I thy foes thy foot-ſtool make 
te fit thou in ſtate, at my right-hand; 
2 * Supreme in Sion thou ſhalt be, 
« And all thy proud oppoſers ſee 
« ſubjeRed to thy juſt command, 


3 ©* Thee, in thy pow'r's triumphant day, 
„The willing nations ſhall obey, 
« and when thy riſing beams they 
c view, 
ce Shall all (redeem'd from error's night) 
«« Appear as numberleſs and bright 
as cryſtal drops of morning dew,” 


4 The Lord has ſworn, nor ſworn in vain, 
That like Melchizedeck's, thy reign 
and prieſthood ſhall no period know, 
5 No proud competitor to fit - 
At thy right-hand will he permit; 
but in his wrath crown'd heads o'er- 
throw, 


6 The ſentenc'd heathen he ſhall ſlay, 
And fill with carcaſes his way, 
till he has ſtruck earth's tyrant dead: 
7 But in the highway brook ſhall firſt, 
Like a poor pilgrim lake his thirſt, 
and then in triumph raiſe his head, 


PSALM Cxl. 


I PRaiſe ye the Lord ; our God to praiſe 
My ſoul her utmoſt pow'r ſhall raiſe, 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of ſaints his praiſe ſhall be my ſong. 
2 His works, for greatneſs, tho" renown'd, 
His wond'rous works with eaſe are 
found 
By thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 
And in the pious ſearch delight, 


3 His works are all of matchleſs fame, 
And univerſal glory claim : 
His truth confirm'd to ages paſt, 
Shall to erernal ages laſt, 

4 By precept he has us enjoin'd, 
To keep his wond'rous works in mind, 
And to poſterity record, 
That good and gracious is our Lord, 


5 His bounty, like the flowing tide, 
Has all his ſervants wants ſupply*d ; 
And he will ever keep in mind 
His cov'nant with our fathers ſign'd. 

6 At once aſtoniſht and o'erjoy'd, 


They ſaw his matchleſs pow'r employ'd, 


Whereby the heathen were ſuppreſs'd, 
And we their heritage poſſeſs d. 


7 Juſt are the dealings of his hands, 
mmutable are his commands ; 
8 By truth and equity ſuſtain'd, 
And for eternal rules ordain'd. 
4 He ſet his ſaints from bondage free, 
And then eſtabliſh'd his decree, 


3 


For ever to remain the ſame: 
Holy and reverend is his name. 


ro Who wiſdom's ſacred prize would win, 


Muſt with the fear of God begin; 
Immortal praiſe, and heav'nly (kill, 
-Have they who know and do his will, 


PSALM CxXII. 
HALLELUJAH, 
I THAT man is bleſt who lands in awe 
of God, and loves his ſacred law: 
2 His ſeed on earth ſhall be renown'd. 
And with ſucceſſive honours crown'd, 
3 His houſe, the ſeat of wealth ſhall be 
An inexhauſted treaſury ; 
His juſtice free from all decay, 
Shall bleſſings to his heirs convey, 


4 The ſoul that's fill'd with virtue's light, 


Shines brighteſt in affliction's night ; 
To pity the diſtreſt inclin'd, 
As well as juſt to all mankind. 

5 His lib'ral favours he extends, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends : 
Yet what his charity impairs 
He ſaves by prudence in affairs, 


6 Beſet with threat'ning dangers round, 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his ground; 
The ſweet remem'brance of the juſt 

Shall flouriſh when he Neeps in duſt, 

7 IIl tidings never can ſurprize 
His heart that, f6ix'd, on God relies: 

8 On ſafety's rock he fits, and ſees 
The ſhipwreck of his enemies, 

9 His hands, while they his arms bo- 

ſtow'd, 
His glory's future harveſt ſow'd, 
Whence he ſhall reap wealth, fame, re- 
nown, 
A temp'ral and eternal crown, 

to The wicked ſhall his triumph ſee, 
And gnaſh their teeth in agony ; 
While their unrighteous hopes decay, 
And vaniſh, with themſelves, away. 


PSALM CXII, 


1 V ſaints and ſervants of the Lord, 
the triumphs of his name record, 
2 his ſacred name for ever bleſs. 
Where'er the circling ſun diſplays, 
His riſing beams or ſetting rays, 
due praiſe to his great name addreſs 


4 God thro" the world extends his ſway, 
The regions of eternal day 
but ſhadows of his glory are. 
5 To him, whoſe majeſty excels, (dwells, 
Who made the heav'n in which he 
let no created pow'r compare, 


6 Tho' 'tis beneath his ſtate to view 
In higheſt heav'n what angels do, 
yet he to earth vouchſafes his care: 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell, 
companion to the greateſt there, 


7 When childleſs families deſpair, 
He ſends the bleſſing of an heir, 
to reſcue their expiring name; 
Makes her that barren was to bear, 
And joyfully her fruit to rear ; 
O then extol his matchleſs fame! 


PSALM CxIV. 


1 HEN iel, by t Almighty led, 
3 with their oppreſſor's 
poil) — 
From Egypt march'd ; and Jacod's ſeed 
from bondaze in a foreign ſoul ; 


2 Jchovah, 


PS ALM CXV, CXVI, CXVII, cxVIII. 


* Jetiovah, for his reũdence, | 
choſe out imperial Judah's tent, 
His manſion- royal, and from thence 
thro* Iſr'el's camp his orders ſent. 


3 The diſtant ſea with terror ſaw, 
and from th' Almighty's preſence fled; 


Old Jordan's ſtreams, ſurpriz'd with 


awe, 
retreated to their fountain's head. 
4 The taller mountains ſkipp'd like rams, 
when danger near the fold they hear ; 
The hills ſkipp'd after them, like lambs 
affrighted 4 their leader's fear, 


5 O ſea, what made your tide withdraw, 
and naked leave your ouzy bed? 
Why Jordan, againſt nature's law, 
recoild*ſt thou to thy fountain's head? 


6. Why mountains, did ye ſkip like rams, 


when danger does approach the fold ? 
Why after you the hills like lambs, 
when they their leader's flight behold? 


7 Earth tremble on; well mayꝰ ſt thou fear 
thy Lord and. maker's face to ſee ; 
When. Jacob's awful God draws near, 
*tis time for earth and ſeas to flee ; 
8. To flee from God, who nature's law 
confirms and cancels at his will; 
Who ſprings from flinty rocks can draw, 
and thirſty vales with water fill, 


1 LORD, not to us, we claim no ſhare, 
but to thy ſacred name, 
Give glory, for thy mercy's ſake, 

and truth's eternal fame, (now 

2. Why ſhould the heathen cry, where's 
the God whom we adore ? 

3 Convince em that in heav'n thou art, 
and uncontroul'd thy pow'r, 


4 Their gods but gold and ſilver are, 
the works of mortal hands: (eyes, 
5 With ſpeechleſs mouth, and ſightleſs 
the molten idol ſtands, 
6 The pageant has both ears and noſe, 
but neither hears nor ſmells ; 
7 Its hands and feet nor feel, nor move, 
no life within it dwells, 
$ Such ſenſeleſs ſtocks they are, that we 
can nothing like em find, 
But thoſe who on their help rely, 
and them for gods deſign'd, 
9 O Iſr'el, make the Lord your truſt, 
who is your help and ſhield ; 
20 Prieſts, levites, truſt in him alone, 
who. only help can yield, 


11 Let all, who truly fear the Lord, 
on him they fear rely; 
Who them in danger can defend, 
and all their wants ſupply. 
12, 13 Of us he oft has mindful been, 
and Iſr'el's houſe will bleſs, 
Prieſts, levites, proſelytes, ev'n all 
who his great name confeſs, 


14 On you, and on your heirs, he will 
increaſe of bleſſings bring; 

15 Thrice happy you, who fav'rites are 
of this almighty king. 

16 Heav'n's higheſt orb of glory, he 
his empire's ſeat defign'd ; 

And gave this lower globe of earth - 

a portion to mankind, 


2x7 They who in death and filence ſleep 
to him no praiſe afford ; 

18 But we will bleſs for evermore 
cur. ever-living Lord. 


LY 


PSALM cxvi. 
I MY ſoul with grateful thoughts of 
love 1 gh 


entirely is poſſeſt, 
Becauſe the Lord vouchſaf 'd to hear 
the voice of my requeſt. 
2 Since he has now his ear inclin'd, , 
I never will deſpair ; 
But till in all the ſtraits of life 
to him addreſs my pray'r. 


3 With deadly ſorrows compaſt round, 
with pains of hell oppreſt, 
When troubles ſeiz'd my aking heart, 
and anguiſh rack'e my breaſt ; 
4 On God's almighty name I call'd, 
and thus to him I pray'd 
* Lord, I beſeech thee, ſave my ſoul, 
* with ſorrows quite diſmay d. 


5, 6 How juſt and merciful is Cod, 
how gracious is the Lord ! 
Wha ſaves the harmleſs, and to me 
does timely he'p afford. 
7 Then, free from penlive cares, my ſoul, 
reſume thy wonted reſt: 
For God has wond'rouſly to thee. 
his bounteous love expreſs'd, 
8 When death alarm'd me, he remoy'd 
my dangers and my fears; 
My feet from falling he ſecur'd, 
and dry*d my eyes from tears, 
9 Therefore my life's remaining years, 
which God to me ſhall lend, 
Will 1 in praiſes to his name, 
and in his ſervice ſpend, 


20, 11 In God I truſted, and of him 
in greateſt ſtraits did boaſt ; 
(For in my flight all hopes of aid 
from faithleſs men were loſt : 
12, 13 Then what return to him ſhall I 
for all his goodneſs make ? 
I'll praiſe his name, and with glad zeal, 
the cup of bleſſing take, | 
14,15 PI] pay my vows amongſt his ſaints 
» hol blood (howe'er Ap a 
By wicked men) in God's account 
is always highly priz'd. 
16 By various ties, O Lord, muſt I 
to thy dominion bow, 
Thy humble handmaid's fon before, 
thy ranſom'd captive now ! 
17,18 To thee IV ll off rings bring of praiſe ; 
and whilſt I bleſs thy name, 
The juſt performance of my vows 
to all thy ſaints proclaim, 
19 They, in Jeruſalem ſhall meet, 
and in thy houſe ſhall join, 
To bleſs thy name with one conſent, 
and mix their ſongs with mine. 


PSALM CXVI, 


WII I chearful notes let all the earth». 
to heav'n their voices raiſe; 
Let all, inſpir'd with godly mirth, 
ſing ſolemn hymns of praiſe : 
2 God's tender mercy knows no bound, 
his truth ſhall n&er decay; 
Then let the willing nations round 
their grateful- tribute pay, 


PSALM CXVII, 


7, 2 O Praiſe the Lord, for he is good, 
his mercies nc'er decay: 
That his kind ſavours ever laſt, 
let thankful Iſi'el ay, 


6 Since therefore God does on my fide 


3,4 Their ſenſe of his eternal love 
let Aaron's houſe expreſs ; 
And that it never fails, let all 
that fear the Lord conſeſs. 


5 To God I made my humble moan, 
with troubles quite oppreſt; 
And he releas'd me from my ſtraits, 
and granted my requeſt, 


ſo graciouſly appear 
Why ſhould the vain attempts of men 
poſſeſs my ſoul with fear? 


7 Since God with thoſe that aid my cauſt- 
vouchſaſes my part to take 
To all my foes, | ace not doubt, a 
a juſt return to make. 
8, 9 For better tis to truſt in God, 
and have the Lord our friend, 
Than on the greateſt human pow'r” 
for ſafety to depend. 
10, 11 Tho' many nations cloſely leagu'd, . 
did oft beſet me round; 
Yet by his boundleſs pow'r ſuſt ain'd, 
I did their ſtrength confound, (rwe 
12 They ſwarm'd like bees, and yet their 
was but a ſhort-liv'd blaze; 
For whilſt on God I ſtill rely'd, 
I vanquiſht them with eaſe. 


13 When all united preſs me hard; 
in hopes to make me fall; 
The Lord vouchſaf d to take my part, 
and ſav'd me from them all. 
14 The honour of my: ſtrange eſcape 
to him alone belongs; 
He is my Saviour and my ſtrength, 
he only claims my ſongs. 
15 Joy fills the dwelling of the juſt, 
whom God has ſav'd from harm; 
For wond'rous things are brought to 
by his almighty arm. (paſs- 
16 He, by his own reliſtleſs pow'r, 
has endleſs honour won; 
The ſaving ſtrength of his right-hand 
amazing works has done, 


17 God will not ſuffer me to fail, 
but ſtill prolongs my days; 
That by declaring all his works, 
I may advance his praiſe, | 
18 When God had ſorely me chaſtis'd, 
till quite of hopes bereav'd ; 
His mercy from the gates of death 
my fainting life repriev'd. 
10 Then open wide the temple-gates 
5 to which the juſt en i 
That I may entcr in and praiſe 
my great dcliv'rer there. 
20, 21 Within thoſe gates of God's abuds 
to which the righteous preſs, 
Since thou haſt heard and let me ſaſe, 
thy holy name F ll bleſs, 


22, 23 That, which the builders once te- 
is now the corner-ſtone ; (fus'd, 
This is the wond'rous work of God, 
the work of God alone, 
24, 25 This day is God's; let all the land 
exalt their chearful voice: 
Lord, we beſeech thee, ſave us nov, 
and make us ſtill rejoice. 


26 Him, that approaches in God's name, 
let all th' aſſembly bleſs ; 
« We, that belong to God's own hovſe, 
4% have wiſh'd you good ſuccels,”” 
27 God is the Lord, thro' whom we all - 
both light and comfort find ; 
Faſt to the altar's horn, with cords, 
the choſen victim bind. 


23 Thea 


28 Thou art my Lord, O God, and ill 
I'll praiſe thy holy name; 
Becauſe thou offly art my God, 
I'll celebrate thy fame. 
29 O then, with me, give thanks to God, 
who ſtill does gracious prove; 
And let the tribute of our praiſe 
be endleſs as his love. 


PSAL M CXIX, 
ALEPH, 


I HO bleſt are they who always kee p 
the pute and perfect way! : 
Who never from the ſacred paths 
of God's commandments {tray ! 
2 Thrice bleſt ! who to his righteous laws 
have fill obedient been 
And have with fervent humble zeal 
his favour ſought to win! 


3 Such men their utmoſt caution uſe 
to ſhun each wicked deed ; 
But in the path which he directs 
with conſtant care proceed. 
4 Thou ſtrictly haſt enjoin'd us, Lord, 
to learn thy ſacred will ; 
And all our diligence employ 
thy ſtatutes to fulfil, 


5 O then that thy moſt holy will 
might o'er my ways preſide! 
And I the courſe of all my life 
by thy direction guide 
6 Then with aſſurance ſhould I walk, 
from all confuſion free ; 
Convinc'd, with joy, that all my ways 
with thy commands agree. 
7 My upright heart ſhall my glad mouth 
with chearful praiſes fill ; e 
When by thy righteous judgments taught 
I ſhall have learnt thy will. 
$ So to thy ſacred laws ſhall I 
all due obſervance pay ; | 
O then forſake me not, my God, 
nor caſt me quite away. 


BETH, 


9 How ſhall the young preſerve their ways 
from all pollution free ? 
By making ſtill their courſe of life 
with thy commands agree, 
10 With hearty zeal, for thee I ſeek, 
to thee for ſuccour pray: 
O ſuffer not my careleſs ſteps 
ſrom thy right paths to ſtray. 


11 Safe in my heart, and cloſely hid 
thy word, my treaſure lies; 
To ſuccour me with timely aid, 
when finful thoughts ariſe. 
12 Secur'd by that, my grateful ſoul 
ſhall ever bleſs thy name; 
O teach me then by thy juſt laws 
my future life to frame. 
13 My lips, unlockt by pious zeal, 
to others have declar'd, 
How well the judgments of thy mouth 
deſerve our beſt regard. 


14 Whilſt in the way of thy commands 


more ſolid joy I found, 
Than had I been with vaſt increaſe 
of envy'd riches crown'd. 


15 Therefore thy juſt and upright laws 
ſhall always fill my mind; (ſcrib*t 
And thoſe ſound rules which thou pre- 
all due reſpoct ſhall find. 
16 To keep thy ſtatutes undefac' d, 
ſhall be my conſtant joy; 
The ſtrict remembrance of thy. word, 
hall all my thoughts employ. 


wn de dts 4 ted tht Ys. 


GIMEL. 
17 Be gracious to thy ſervant, Lord, 
do thou my life defend ; 
That I, according to thy word, 
my time to come may ſpend. , 
18 Enlighten both my eyes and mind, 


that ſo I may diſcern (hold 
The wond'rous things which they be- 


who thy juſt precepts learn. 


19 Tho” like a ſtranger in the land, 
from place to place I ſtray, 


Thy righteous judgments from my ſight 


remove not thou away. 
20 My fainting ſoul is almoſt pin'd, 
with earneſt longing ſpent ; 
Whilſt always on the eager ſearch 
of thy juſt will, intent, 


21 Thy ſharp rebuke ſhall cruſh the proud, 
whom till thy curſe purſues ; 
Since they to walk in thy right ways 
preſumptuouſly refuſe, 
22 But far from me do thou, O Lord, 
contempt and ſhame remove ; 
For I thy ſacred laws affect 
with undiſſembled love. 
23 Tho! princes oft, in council met, 
againſt thy ſervant ſpake ; 
Yet I, thy ſtatutes to obſerve, 
my conſtant buſineſs make. 
24 For thy commands have always been 
my comfort and delight ; 
By them 1 learn, with prudent care, 
to guide my ſteps aright. 5 


DALETH, 
25 My ſoul oppreſs'd with deadly care 
s doſe to the duſt does —ͤ— ani 
Revive me, Lord, and let me now 
thy promis'd aid receive. 
26 To thee I (till declare my ways, 
who didſt incline thine ear 
O teach me then my future life 
by thy juſt laws to ſteer. 


27 If thou wilt make me know thy laws, 
and by their guidance walk, (done 
The wond'rous works which thou haſt 
ſhall be my conſtant talk, 
28 But ſce, my ſoul within me ſinks, 
preſt down with weighty care ; 
Do thou, according to thy word, 
my waſted ſtrength repair, 
29 Far, far from me be all falſe ways, 
and lying arts remov'd ! 
But kindly grant I flill may keep 
the path by thee approv'd, 
30 Thy faithful ways, thou God of truth, 
my happy choice I've made ; 
Thy judgments, as my rule of life, 
before me always laid, 


31 My care has been to make my life, 
with thy commands agree; 
O then preſerve thy ſervant, Lord, 
from ſhame and' ruin free, 
32 So in the way of thy commands, 
ſhall I with pleaſure run. 
And with a heart, enlarg'd with joy, 
ſucceſsfully go on. | | 


H E. 


33 Inſtruct me in thy ſtatutes, Lord, 
thy righteous paths diſplay; 
And 1 from them through all my life, 
will never go aſtray. 
34 If thou true wiſdom from above 
wilt graciouſly impart, _ 
To keep thy perfect Jaws I will 
devote my zealous heart, 


* — * * 
4 * 


35 Direct me in the ſacred ways 
to which thy precepts lead; 
Becauſe my chief delight has been 
thy righteous paths to tread, 
36 Do thou to thy moſt juſt commands 
incline my willing heart; 
Let no defire of worldly wealth 
from thee my thoughts divert, 


37 From thoſe vain objects turn my eyes, 
which this falſe world diſplays; 
But give me lively pow'r and ſtreng th 
to keep thy righteous ways, 
38 Confirm the promiſe which thou mad'ſt, 
and give y ſervant aid, 
Who to tranſgreſs thy ſacred. laws 
is awfully afraid. 
39 The foul diſgrace I juſtly ſear, 
in mercy Lord, remove; 
For all the judgments thou ordain'ſt, 
are full of grace and love. (mands, 
40 Thou know'ſt how, after thy com- 
my longing heart does pant ; 
O then make haſte to raiſe me up, 
and promis*d ſuccour grant, 


VAU, 


41 Thy conſtant bleſſing, Lord, beſtow, 

to cheer my drooping heart ; 

To me, according to thy word, 
thy ſaving health impart. 

42 So ſhall I, when my foes upbraid, 

this ready anſwer make ; | 

«« In God I truſt, who never will 
« his faithful promiſe break.“ 


43 Then let not quite the word of truth 
be from my mouth remov d; 
Since ſtill my ground of ſtedfaſt hope 
thy juſt decrees have prov'd. 
44 So I to keep thy righteous laws 
will all my ſtudy bend; 
From age to age, my time to come 
in their obſervance ſpend, | 
45 Fer long I truſt to walk at large, 
from all incumbrance free ; 
Since I reſolv'd to make my life 
with thy commands agree. | 
46 Thy laws ſhall be my conſtant talk; 
and princes ſhall attend, 
Whilſt I the juſtice of thy ways 
with confidence defend, 


47 My, longing heart and raviſht ſoul 
ſhall both o'erflow with joy ; 
When in thy lov'd commandments I 
my happy hours employ. 
48 Then will I to thy lov'd decrees 
lift up my willing hands 
My care and buſineſs then inall be 
to ſtudy thy commands, | 


Z AIN, | 
49 According to thy promis'd grace, 
thy favour, Lord, extend; 
Make good to me the word, on which 
> thy ſervant's hopes depend. 
50 That only comfort in diſtreſs 
did all my griefs controul ; 
Thy word, when troubles hem'd me 
reviv'd my fainting foul, (round, 


51 Inſulting foes did proudly mock, 
and all my hopes de ride; 
Yet from thy law, not all their ſcoffs 
could make me turn aſide, 
52 Thy judgments then, of ancient date, 
I quickly call'd to mind; (ſoul 
Till raviſh'd with ſuch thoughts, my 
did ſpeedy comfort find, 
53 Some» 


53 Sometimes I ſtand amaz'd, like one 


with deadly horror ſtruck, 
To think that all my ſinful ſoes 
have thy juſt laws forſook. 
54 But | thy ſtatutes and decrees 
my chearful anthems made; (wild 
W hilt thro* ſtrange lands and defſarts 
I like a pilgrim ſtray'd. 
Thy name that cheer'd my heart by 
has fill'd my thoughts by night; (day, 
I then reſolv'd by thy juſt laws, 
to guide my ſteps aright, 
56 That peace of mind, which has my ſoul 
in deep diſtreſs ſuſtain'd, 
By ſtrict obedience to thy will 
1 happily obtain'd. 
CHETH., 
57 O Lord, my God, my portion thou 
and ſure poſſeſſion art; 
Thy words I ſtedfaſtly reſolve 
to treaſure in my heart. 
$3 With all the ſtrength of warm defires 
I did thy grace implore ; 
Diſcloſe, according to thy word, 
thy mercy's boundleſs ſore. 


59 With due reflection and ſtrict care 
on all my ways I thought; 
And ſo, reclaim'd to thy juſt paths, 
my wand'ring ſteps I brought, 
60 I loſt no time, but made great haſte, 
reſoly'd without delay, 
To watch, that I might never more 
from thy commandments ſtray. 


61 Tho' num'rous troops of ſinful men 
to rob me have combin'd ; 
Yet I thy pure and righteous laws 
have ever kept in mind. 
62 In dead of night I will ariſe, 
to ſing thy ſolemn praiſe ; | 
Convinc'd how much I always ought 
to love thy righteous ways, 


63 To ſuch as fear thy holy name 
myſelf I cloſely join. 
To all who their obedient wills 
to thy commands reſign. 
64 O'er all the earth thy mercy, Lord, 
abundantly is ſhed ; 
O make me then exactly learn 
thy ſacred paths to tread, 
T E T-H. 


'65 With me, thy ſervant, thou haſt dealt 


moſt graciouſly, O Lord, 
Repeated benefits beſtow'd, 
according to thy word. 
66 Teach me the ſacred ſkill, by which 
right judgment is attain'd, 
Who in belief of thy commands 
have ſtedfaſtly remain'd, 


67 Before affliction ſtopt my courſe, 


my footſteps went aſtray; 
But I have fince been diſciplin'd 
thy precepts to obey, 
68 Thou art, O Lord, ſupremely good, 
and all thou doſt is ſo; 
On me, thy ſtatutes to diſcern, 
the ſaving ſkill beſtow, 


69 The proud have forg*d malicious lies 
my ſpotleſs fame to ſtain : 
But my fixt heart, without reſerve, 
thy precepts ſhall retain, (ills, 
70 While pamper'd they, with proſp'rous 
in ſenſual pleaſure live, 
My ſoul can reliſh no delight 
but what thy precepts give. 


71 Tis good for me that I have felt 
affliftion's chaſt'ning rod, 


PS ALM CXIX. 


That I may duly learn and kcep 
the ſtatutes 0: my God, 
72 The law that trom thy mouth proceeds 
of more eltecm I hold, (mines 
Than untoucht mines, than thouſand 
of filver and of gold, 


10 D. 
73 To me, who am the workmanſhip 
of thy almighty hands, 
The heav*nly underſtanding give 
to learn thy juſt commands, 
74 My preſervation to thy taints 
ſtrong comtort will aftord, 
To ſec ſucceſs attend my hopes, 
who truited in thy word, 


75 That right thy judgments are, I now 
by ſure experience ſce. 
And that in falthſulneſs, O Lord, 
thou haſt afflicted me, 
76 O let thy tender mercy now 
afford me necdful aid; 
According to thy promiſe, Lord, 
to me thy ſervant, made, 
77 To me thy ſaving grace reſtore, 
that I again may live; 
W hoſe ſoul can reliſh no delight 
but what thy precepts give. 
78 Defeat the proud, who, unprovok'd, 
to ruin me have ſought : 
Who only on thy ſacred laws 
employ my harmleſs thought. 


79 Let thoſe that fear thy name, eſpouſe 
my cauſe, and thoſe alone 
Who have by ſtrict and pious ſearch 
thy ſacred precepts known, 
80 In thy bleſt itatutes let my heart 
continue always ſound, 
That guilt and ſhame, the ſinners lot, 
may never me confound, 


CAPH. 
81 My ſoul with long expectance ſaints 
to ſee thy ſaving grace ; 
Yet ſtill on thy unerring word 
my confidence I place, 
82 My very eyes conſume and fail 
with waiting for thy word ; 
O! when wilt thou thy kind relief 
and promis'd aid afford ? 


83 My ſkin, like ſhrivePd parchment ſhows, 
that long in ſmoke is ſet; 
Yet no affliftion me can force 
thy ſtatutes to forget, 
84 How many days mult I endure 
of ſorrow and diſtreſs ? 
When wilt thou judgment exccute 
on them who me oppreſs ? 


85 The proud have digg'd a pit for me, 
that have no other focs, 
But ſuch as are averſe to thee, 
and thy juſt laws oppoſe. 
86 With right and truth's eternal laws 
all thy commands agree ; 
Men perſecute me without cauſe, 
thou, Lord, my helper be, 


87 With cloſe deſigns, againſt my liſe 
they had almoſt prevail*d 
But in obedience to thy will 
my duty never faiPd, 

88 Thy wonted kindneſs, Lord, reſtore, 
my drooping heart to cheer ; 
That by thy righteous flatutes, I 

my lite's whole courſe may ſteer. 


LAM ED. 
89 For ever and for ever, Lord, 
unchang'd thou doit remain; 


Thy word eſtabliſht in the heav'ne, 
des all their orbs ſuſtain. 
go Thro' circling ages, Lord, thy truth 
immoveable ſhall ſtand, 
As doth theearth, which thou uphold'it 
by thy almighty hand, 
91 All things the courſe by thee ordain'd 
ev'n to this day fulfil ; 
They are thy faithful ſubjects all, 
and ſervants of thy will. 
92 Unleſs thy ſacred law had been 
my comfort and delight, 
I muſt have fainted and expir'd 
in dark afflition's night, 
gz Thy precepts therefore from mythouglts 
ſhall never, Lord, depart ; 
For thou, by them, haſt to new life 
reſtor'd my dying heart. 
94 As I am thine, intirely thine, 
rotect me, Lord, from harm; 
Who have thy precepts ſought to know, 
and careſully perform. 


95 The wicked have their ambuſh laid 
my guiltleſs life to take: 
But in the midſt of danger I 
thy word my ſtudy make, 
96 I've ſeen an end of what.we call 
perſection here below; 
But thy commandments, like thyſelt, 
no change or period know. 
M E M. 

97 The love that to thy laws I bear, 
no language can diſplay ; ; 
They with freſh wonders entertain 

my raviſht thoughts all day. 
98 Through thy command; 1 wiſer grow 
than all my ſubtle foes ; 
For thy ſure word does me dire, 
and all my ways diſpoſe, 


99 From me my former teachers now 
may abler counſel take ; 
Becauſe thy ſacred precepts 1 
my conſtant ſtudy make. 
100 In underſtanding I excel 
the ſages of our days; 
Becauſe by thy unerring rules 
I] order all my ways. 


101 My feet, with care, 1 have refrain'd 
trom ev'ry ſinful way, 
That to thy ſacred word I might 
intire obedience pay, 
102 I have not from thy judgments ſtray'd, 
by vain defires miſled ; 
For, Lord, thou haſt inſtructed me 
thy righteous paths to tread, 


103 How ſweet are all thy words to me, 
O what divine repaſt! 
How much more gratetul to my ſoul 
than honey to my taite ! 
104 'Taught by thy ſacred precepts, I 
with heav'nly fk Il am bleit ; 
Thro' which the treach'rous ways of fin 
I utterly deteſt, 
N UN. 
105 Thy word is to my feet a lamp, 
the way of truth to ſhow ; 
A watch-light to point out the path, 
in which I ought to go, 
106 I ſwear (and from niy ſolemn oath 
will never ſtart aſide ;) 
That in thy righteous judgments I 
will itedfaſtly abide, 


107 Since I with griefs am ſo oppreſt 
that I can bear no more, 

According to thy word, do thou 

my fainting ſoul reſtore, 

| F 108 Let 


168 Let ſtill my ſacrifice of praiſe 
with thee acceptance find, 
And in thy righteous judgments, Lord, 
inſtru my willing mind, 


109 Tho? ghaſtly dangers me ſurround, 
my ſoul they cannot awe ; 
Nor, with continual terrots, keep 
from thinking on thy law. 
110 My wicked and invet rate foes 
for me their ſnares have laid ; 
Yet I have kept the upright path, 
nor from thy precepts ſtray'd, 


111 Thy teſtimonies | have made 
my heritage and choice; 
For they, when other comforts fail, 
my drooping heart r<joice, 
112 My heart with early zeal began 
thy ſtatutes to obey; 
And «ll my courſe of life is done, 
ſhall keep thy upright way. 


SAMECH, 


113 Deceitful thoughts and practices 
utterly deteſt ; 
But to thy law affection bear 
too great to be expre't, 
114 My hiding place, my reſuge-tow'r 
and ſhield art thou, O Lord, 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 
on thy uncrring word, 


115 Hence ye that trade in wickedneſs, 
approach not my abode, 
For firmly I reſolve to keep 
the precepts of my God, 
116 According to thy gracious word, 
from danger ſet me free; 
Nor make me of thoſe hopes aſham'd 
that I repoſe on thee, 


117 Uphold me, ſo ſhall I be ſafe, 
and, reſcu'd from diſtreſs, 
To thy decrees continually 
my juſt reſpe& addreſs, | 
118 The wicked thou haſt trod to earth, 
who from thy ſtatutes ſtray d; 
Their vile deceit the juſt reward 
of their own falſhood made. 


119 The wicked from thy holy land 
thou doſt, like droſs, remove; 
I therefore, with ſuch juſtice charm'd, 
thy teſtimonies love. (dread 
120 Yet with that love they made me 
leſt I ſhould ſo offend, 
When on tranſgreſſors 1 behold 
thy judgments thus deſcend. 


AIN. 


121 Judgment and juſtice I have lov'd; 
O therefore, Lord, engage 
In my defence, nor give me up 
to my oppreſſors rage. 
122 Do thou be ſurety, Lord, for me; 
and fo ſhall this diſtreſs 
Prove good for me; nor ſhall the proud 
my guiltle's foul opprels, 
123 My eyes, alas! begin to fail, 
in long expectance held. 
Till thy ſalvation they behold, 
and righteous word ſulſili' d. 
124 To me, thy ſervant in diſtreſs 
thy wonted grace diſplay, 
And diſcipline my willing heart 
thy ſtatutes to obey, 
125 On me, devoted to thy fear, 
thy ſacred ſki!l beſtow, 
1] hat of thy teſtimonies I 
the full extent may know, 


PSALM CXIX. 


126 Tis time, high time for thee, O Lord, 
thy vengeance to employ, 
When men with open violence 
thy ſacred law deſtroy. 


127 Yet their contempt of thy commands 
but makes their value rife 
In my eſtecm, who pureiteg d, 
compar'd with them, dctpiſe, 
123 'l hy precepts therefore 1 account 
in all reſpects, divine; 
They teach me to diſcern the right, 
and all falſe ways decline. 


PE. 


129 The wonders which thy laws contain 
no words can repreſent, 
There fore to learn and practiſe them 
my zealous heart is bent. 
130 The very entrance to thy word 
celeſtial iight diſplays : 
Ard knowledge of true happineſs 
to ſimpleit minds conveys, 


131 With eager hopes I waiting ſtocd, 
and fainted with defire, 
That of thy wiſe commands I might 
thy ſacred ſkill acquire. 
132 With favour, Lord, look down on me, 
who thy relief implore ; 
As thou art wont to vilit thoſe 
who thy bleſt name adore, 


133 Directed by thy heav'nly word 
let all my footiteps be; 
Nor wickedneſs of any kind 
dominion have o'er me 
134 Releaſe, intirely ſet me free 
from perſecuting hands, 
That, unmoleſted, I may learn, 
and practiſe thy commands. 


135 On me, devoted to thy fear, 
Lord, make thy face to ſhine, 
Thy ſtatutes both to know and keep 
my heart with zeal incline, 
136 My eyes to weeping fountains turn, 
whence briny rivers flow, 
To ſee mankind, againſt thy laws 
in bold defiance go. 


TSADDTLI 


137 Thou art the righteous judge, in whom 
wrong'd innocence may truit ; 


And, like thyſelf, thy judgments, Lord, 


in all reſpects are juſt. 


138 Moſt juſt and true thoſe ſtatutes were, 


which thou didſt firit decree, 
And all with faithfulneſs perform'd 
ſucceeding times ſhall ſce. 


139 With zeal my fleſh conſumes away, 
my ſoul with anguiſh frets, 
To ſee my foes contemn, at once, 
thy promiſes and threats, 
140 Yet each neglected word of thine, 
(howe'er by them deſpis'd,) 
Is pure, and for eternal truth 
by me, thy ſervant, priz'd, 


141 Brought, for thy ſake, to low eſtate, 
contempt from all I find ; 
Vet no atfronts or wrongs can drive 
thy precepts from my mind, 
142 Thy righteouſneſs ſhall then endure, 
when time itſelf is paſt ; 
Thy law is truth itſelf, that truth 
which ſhall for ever laſt, 


143 Tho' trouble, anguiſh, doubts and 
to compaſs me unite, dread, 


Eeſet with dangers, ſtill I make 
thy precepts my delight, 


144 Eternal and unerring rules 
thy teſtimonies give : 
Teach me the wiſdom that will make- 
my ſoul for ever live, 


K O P li. 


145 With my whole heart to God I call'd, 


Lord, hear my earneſt cry; 
And I, thy ſtatutes to perform 
will all my care apply. | 
146 Again more fervently I pray'd, 
O ſave me, that I may 
Thy teſtimonies truly know, 
and ſtedfaſtly obey. 


147 My earlier pray'r the dawning day 
pievented, while I cry'd 
To him on whoſe engaging word 
my hope alone rely'd, 

148 With zeal have I award before 
the midnight watch was ſer, 
That I, of thy myſterious word, 
might pertect knowledge get, 

1:9 Lord, hear my ſupplicating voice, 
and wonted favour ſhew ; 
O quicken me, and fo approve 
thy judgments ever true, 
150 My perſecuting foes advance 
and hourly nearer draw 
What treatment can 1 hope from them 
who violate thy law ? 


151 Tho' they draw nigh, my comfort is 
thou, Lord, are yet more near, 
Thou, whoſe commands are righteous 
thy promiſes ſincere, (all, 
152 Concerning thy divine decrees 
my foul has known of old, (truth 
That they were true, and ſhall their 
to endleſs ages hold. 


RESCH, 
153 Confider my affliction, Lord, 
and me from bondage draw; 
Think on thy ſervant in diſtreſs, 
who ne'er forgets thy law, 
154 Plead thou my cauſe ; to that and me 
thy timely aid afford; 
With beams of mercy quicken me 


according to thy word. : 
155 From hard'ned ſinners thou remov'ſt 
ſalvation far away ; (them 


*Tis juſt thou ſhouldſt withdraw from 
who from thy ſtatutes ſtray. 
156 Since great thy tender mercies are 
to all who thee adore; 
According to thy judgments, Lord, 
my fainting hopes reſtore. 


157 A num'rous hoſt of ſpiteſul ſoes 
againſt my life combine; 
But all too few to force my ſoul 
thy ſtatutes to decline. 
158 Thoſe bold tranſgreſſors I beheld, 
and was with grief oppreſs'd, 
To ſee with what audacious pride 
thy cov'nant they tranſgreſs' d. 


159 Yet while they flight, conſider, Lord, 
how I thy precepts love ; 
O therefore quicken me with beams 
of mercy from above. 
160 As from the birth of time thy truth 
has held thro' ages paſt, 
So ſhall thy righteous judgments, firm, 
to endleſs ages laſt. 


SCHIN, 


161 Tho' mighty tyrants, without cauſe, 
conſpire my blood to ſhed, 
Thy ſacred word has pow'r alone 
to fill my heart with dread, 
162 And 


PL, 


PSALM CXX, CXXI, CXXII, CXXIMI—CXXVI. 


162 And yet that word my joyful breaſt 
with heav'nly rapture warms, 
Nor conqueſt, nor the ſpoils of war, 
have ſuch tranſporting charms, 
163 Perfidious practices and lies 
] utterly deteſt ; 
But to thy laws atfection bear 
too vait to be expreſt, 
164 Sev*n times a d iy, with grateful voice, 
thy praiſes I reſound, 
Becauſe I find thy judgments all 
with truth and juſtice crown'd. 


165 Secure, ſubſtantial peace have they 
who truly love thy law: 
No ſmiling miſchief them can tempt, 
nor frowning danger awe, 
166 For thy ſalvation I have hop'd, 
and tho' ſo long delay'd, 
With chearful zcal and itriQeſt care 
all thy commands obey'd. 
167 Thy teflimonics I have kept, 
and conſtantly obey'd ; 
Becauſe the love I bore to them 
the ſervice eaſy made, 
168 From ſlrict obſervance of thy laws 
J never yet withdrew, 
Convinc'd that my moſt ſecret Ways 
are open to thy view, 
A. 
169 To my requeſt and earneſt cry 
attend, O gracious Lord; 
Inſpire my heart with heav'nly (kill, 
according to thy word. 
170 Let my repeated pray'r at laſt 
before thy throne appear; 
According to thy plighted word 
tor my relief draw near. 


471 Then ſhall my grateful lips return 
the tribute of their praile, 
When thou thy counſels haſt reveal'd 
and taught me thy juſt ways, 
I72 My tongue the praiſes of thy word 
ſhall thankſully reſound, 
Becauſe thy promiſes are all 
with truth and juſtice crowen'd. 


173 Let thy almighty arm appear 
and bring me timely aid ; 
For I the laws thou haſt ordain'd 
my heart's fre choice have made, 
174 My ſoul has waited long to ſee 
thy ſaving grace reſtor'd; 
Nor comfort knew, but what thy laws, 
thy heav'nly laws afford, 


175 Prolong my life, that I may fing 
my great reſtorer's praile ; 
Whoſe juſtice from the depth of woes, 
my fainting ſoul ſhall raiſe, 
176 Like ſome loſt ſheep I've ſtray'd, till I 
deſpair my way to find; 
Thou, therefore, Lord, thy ſervant fee , 
who keeps thy laws in mind, 


PS ALM Cxx. 


1 IN deep diſtreſs I oft have cry'd 
To God, who never yet deny'd 
to reſcue me oppreſs'd with wrongs ; 
2 Once more, O Lord, deliv'rar.ce ſend, 
From lying lips my ſoul defend, 
and from the rage of fland'ring 
tongues, 
3 What little profit can accrue ? 
And yet what heavy wrath is due, 
O thou perfitious tongue to thee ? 
4 Thy ſting upon thyſelf ſhall turn; 
Of laſting flames that fiercely burn, 
the conſtant fuel thou ſhalt be. 


* 


5 But O! how wretched is my doom, 
Who am a ſojourner become 
in barren Meſech's deſert foil ! 
With Kedar « wicked tents inc'o3'd 
To lawleſs favages expos'd, 
"who live on nought but theft and ſpoil, 
6 My hapleſs dwelling is with thoſe 
Wito peace and amity oppoſe, 
and pleaſure take in others harms : 
7 Sweet peace is all I court and ſeek; 
But when to them of peace I (peak, 
they ſtraight cry out, to arms, to arms, 


PSALM CXXI, 


1 TO Sion's hill J lift my eyes, 
from thence expecting aid; 

2 From Sion's hi and Sion's God, 
who heav'n and earth has made. 

3 Then, thou, my ſoul, in ſafety reſt, 
thy guardian will not ſleep ; 

4 His watchſul care that Iſt'el guards 
will Ifr'el's monarch keep. 

5 Shehter'd beneath th' Almighty's wings 
thou ſhalt ſecurely reſt, 

6 Where neither ſun nor moon ſhall thee 
by day or night moleit, 

7 From common accidents of lite 
his care ſhall guard thee ſtill: (foes, 

8 From the blind ſtrokes of chance and 
that lie in wait to kill. 


9 At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 
thy God ſhall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee thro? life's pilgrimage 
ſaſe to thy journey's end. 


PS ALM CXXIL 


1 O 'Twas a joyful ſound to hear 
our tribes devoutly ſay, 
Up lir'<l to the temple haſte, 
and kcep your feſtal day. 
2 At Salem's courts we mult appear 
with our aſſembled pow'rs ; 
3 In ſtrong and beauteous order rang'd 
like her united tow'rs, 


4 'Tis thither by divine command, 
the tribes of God repair, 
Before his ark to celebrate 
his name with praiſe and pray'r, 
5 Tribunals ſtand erected there; 
where equity takes place; 
There ſtand the courts and palaces 
of royal David's race, 


6 O, pray we then for Salem's peace, 
for they ſhall proſp'rous be, 
(Thou holy city of cur God!) 
who bear true love to thee, 
7 May peace within thy ſacred walls 
a conſtant gueſt be ſound, 
With plenty and proſperity 
thy palaces be crown'd, 
For my dear brethrens ſake, and friends, 
no leſs than brethren dear, 
I'll pray, — Hay peace in Salem's tow'rs 
a conſtant gueſt appear, 
9 But moſt of all I'll ſeck thy good, 
and ever with thee well, 
For Sion and the temple*; ſake, 
where God vouchiaics to dwell, 


PSALM ent. 
1,2 O * thee, who dwell'ſt above the 
; ſcies, 


For mercy wait my longing eyes; 
As ſervants watch their maſters hands, 
And maids tlicir miſtreſſes commands, 


3, 4 O then have mercy on us, Lord, 


Thy gracious aid to us afford, 
To us whom cruel foes oppreſs, 
Grown rich and proud by our diſtreſs, 


PS ALM cxxiv. 


1 HD not the Lord (may Iſr'el ſay) 
been plcas'd to interpoſe, 
2 Had he not then eſpous'd ur cauſe 
when men againſt us roſe, 
3» 4, 5 1 heir wrath had ſwallow'd us alive, 
and rag'd without controul ; 
Their ſpite and pride's united floods 
had quite o'erwhelm'd our ſoul, 


6 But prais'd be our eternal Lord, 
who reſcu'd us that day, 
Nor to their ſavage jaws gave up 
our threatned lives a prey, 
7 Our ſoul is like a bird eſcap*d 
from out the fowlet's net ; 
The inare is broke, their hopes are croſt, 
and we at freedom ſet. 


8 Secure in his almighty name, 
our confidence remains, 
Who, as he made both heav'n and earth. 
of both ſole monarch reigns, 


PSAL M CXXV, 


1 WV O place on Sion's God their truſt, 
like Sion's rock ſhall ſtand, 
Like her immoveable be fixt 
by his almighty hand. 
2 Look how the hills on ev'ry ſide 
Jeruſalem incloſe ; 
So ſtands the Lord around his ſaints 
to guard *em irom their foes. 


3 The wicked may afli the juſt, 
but ne'er too long oppreſs, 
Nor force him by deſpair to ſeek 
baſe means for his redreſs, 
4 Be good, O righteous God, to thoſe 
who righteous deeds affect, 
The heart that innocence retains 
let innocence protect. 


5 All thoſe who walk in crooked paths, 
the Lord ſhall ſoon deſtroy ; 
Cut off th' urjuſt, but crown the ſaints 
with laſting peace and joy, 


PS A LM -CXXVI, 


1 WW HEN Sion's God her ſons recall'd 
from long captivity, 
It fcem'd at firſt a pleaſing dream 
of what we wiſh d to lee, 
2 Put ſoon in ucaccuſttom'd mirth 
we did our voice employ, 
And tung our gicat r.ſtorer's praiſe 
in thankful hymns of joy. 


Our heathen fces repining flood, 
yet were compcil'd to own, 
That great and wond'rous was the work 
our God for us had done, (great; 
3 ' Twas great, tay they, *twas wond'rous 
much more ſhould we confers ; 
Ihe ord has done great things, whereof 
we rcap the glad ſacccls, 
4 To us Fring back the remnant, Lord, 
of Ir el's captive hands, 
More welcome thin refrefhing ſhow'rs 
to parcht and thirſty lands. (tears, 
s That we, who's Mork commenc'd itr 
may ſee our labcurs thiive, 
Till finiſh'd with ſucce's, to make 
our drooping licarts revive, | 
F 2 6 The 
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PS ALM CXXVII, CXXVHI, CXXIX—CXXXV. 


6 Tho” he deſpond that ſows his grain, 
yet doubtleſs he ſhall come 
To bind his full ear'd ſheaves, and bring 
the joyful haveſt home, 


P S AL M Cxxvi. 
1 WI build with fruitleſs coſt, unleſs 
the Lord the pile ſuſtain, 
Unleſs the Lord the city keep, 
the watchman wakes in vain, 
2 In vain we riſe before the day, 
and late to reſt repair, 
Allow no reſpite to our toil, 
and cat the bread of care, 


Supplies of life, with eaſe to them, 
he on his ſaints beſtows; 
He crowns their labour with ſucceſs 
their nights with ſound repoſe. 
3 Children, thoſe comforts of our liſe, 
are preſents from the Lord: 
He gives a num'rous race of heirs, 
as piety's reward. 1 
4 As arrows in a giant's hand, 
when marching forth to war ; 
Ev'n ſo the ſons of ſprightly youth, 
their parents ſafeguard are, 
5 Happy the man, whoſe quiver's fill'd 
with theſe prevailing arms; 
He need not fear to meet his foe, 
at law, or war's alarms, 


PSALM CXXVIII. 
I THE man is bleſt who fears the Lord, 
nor only worſhip pays; 
But keeps his ſteps confin'd with care, 
to his appointed ways, 
2 He ſhall upon the ſweet returns 
of his own labour feed : 
Without dependance live and ſee 
his wiſhes all ſucceed, 
3 His wife, like a fair fertile vine, 
her lovely fruit ſhall bring; 
His children like young olive plants 
aboùt his table ſpring, 
4, 5 Who fears the Lord ſhall proſper thus, 
him Sion's God ſhall bleſs ; 
And grant him all his days to ſee 
Jeruſa em's ſucceſs, 


6 He ſhall live on, till heirs from him 
deſcend with vaſt increaſe: (ſtate, 
Much bleſs'd in his own proſp'rous 
and more in Iſr'el's peace, 


PSALM 5 
1 FROM my youth up, may Iſr'el ſay, 
4 they oft have me aſſail'd; 
2 Reduc'd me oft to heavy ſtraits, 
but never quite prevail'd, 
3 They oft have plough'd my patient back 
with furrows deep and long : 
4 But our juſt God has broke their chains, 
and reſcu'd us from wrong. 


Defeat, confuſion, ſhameful rout 
be ſtill the doom of thoſe, 

Their righteous doom, who Sion hate, 
and Sion's God oppoſe. 

6 Like corn upon our houſes tops, 

untimely let them fade : 

Which too much heat and want of root, 
have blaſted in the blade. 


7 Which in his arms no reaper takes, 
but unregarded leaves;; 
Nor binder thinks it worth his pains 
to fold it into ſheaves ; 
$ No traveller that paſſes by, 
vouchſafes a minute's ſtop, 
To give it one kind look, or crave 
heav'n's bleſſing on the Crop. 


PSALM CXXX, 


1 FROM loweſt depths of woe, 
to God ] ſent my cry: 

2 Lord! hear my ſupplicating voice, 
and graciouſly rep'y. 

3 Shouldſt thou ſeverely judge 
who can the trial bear ? 

4 But thou forgiv'ſt, lem we deſpond, 
and quite renounce thy fear, 


5 My foul with patience waits 
for thee the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy promiſe built, 
thy never-failing word. 
6 My longing eyes look out 
tor thy enliv'ning ray; 
More duly than the morning watch 
to ſpy the dawning day. 
7 Let Hr'el truſt in God, 
no bounds his mercy knows ; 
The plenteous ſource and ſpring from 
eternal ſuccour flows, (whence 
8 Whoſe friendly ſtreams to us 
ſupplies in want convey ; 
A healing ſpring, a ſpring to cleanſe 
and wa(h our guilt away. 


PSAL MM CXXXI, 


I Lord, I am not proud of heart, 
nor caſt a ſcornful eye; 
Nor my aſpiring thoughts employ 
in things for me too high. 
2 With infant-innocence thou know'ſt 
I have myſelf demean'd; 
Compos'd to quiet like a babe, 
that from the breaſt is wean'd, 


3 Like me let Iſr'el hope in God, 
his aid alone implore : 
Both now and ever truſt in him 
who lives for evermore. 


PSALM CXXXII, 


I LET David, Lord, a conſtant place 
in thy remembrance find ; 
Let all the ſorrows he endur'd, 
be ever in thy mind, 
2 Remember what a ſolemn oath 
to thee, his Lord, he ſwore ; 
How to the mighty God he vow'd, 
whom Jacob's ſons adore, 


3, 4 1 will not go into my houſe, 
nor to my bed aſcend ; 
No ſoft repoſe ſhall cloſe my eyes, 
nor ſleep my eye-lids bend ; 
5 Tin for the Lord's deſign'd abode 
I mark the deſtin'd ground; 
Till I a decent place of reſt 
for Jacob's God have found, 


6 Th' appointed place, with ſhouts of joy, 
| at Ephrata we found : (fields, 
And made the wood and neighb'ring 
our glad applauſe reſound. 
7 O with due rev'rence let us then, 
to his abode repair : 
And proftrate at his footſiool fall'n, 
pour out our humble pray'r, 
8 Ariſe, O Lord, and now poſſeſs 
thy conſtant place of reſt ; 
Be that not only with thy ark, 
but with thy preſence bleſt. (ouſneſs, 
97 10 Cloath thou thy prieſts with righte- 
make thou thy ſaints rejoice 
And for thy ſervant David's ſake, 
hear thine anointed's voice, 


11 God ſware to David in his truth, 
(nor ſhall bis oath be vain) 


One of thy offspring aſter thee 
upon thy throne ſhall reign, 
12 And if thy ſeed my cov'nant keep, 
and to my laws ſubmit, 
Their children too upon thy throne, 
for evermore ſhall fit, 


13, 14 For Sion does in God's eſteem, 
all other ſeats excel; 
His place of everlaſting reſt, 
where he deſires to dwell, 
15, 16 Her ſtore, ſays he, 1 will increaſe, 
her poor with plenty bleſs ; 
Her ſaints ſhall ſhout for joy, her prieſts 
my ſaving health confeſs, 
17 There David's pow'r ſhall long remain, 
in his ſucceſſive line: 
And my anointed ſervants there 
ſhall with freſh luſtre ſhine, 
13 The faces of his vanquſh'd foes 
Confuſion ſhall o'erſpread ; (crown 
Whilt, with confirm'd ſucceſs, his 
ſhall flouriſh on his head. 


PS AL M CXXXII, 


1 HO vaſt muſt their adventage be, 
how great their pleaſure prove, 
Who live like brethren, and conſent 
in offices of love! 
2 True love is like that precious oil 
which, pour'd on Aaron's head, 
Ran down his beard, and o'er his robes- 
its coltly moiſture ſhed, 


3 Tis like refreſhing dew, which does 
on Hermon's top diſtil ; 
Or like the early drops, that fall 
on Sion's fruitfut hill, 
4 For Sion is the choſen ſeat, 
where the almighty king 
The promis'd bleſſing has ordaind, 
and life's eternal ſpring. 


" P SAL M CXXXIV, 


I B LESS God ye ſervants that attend 
upon his ſolemn ſtate ; 
That in his temple night by night, 
with humble rev'rence wait, 
2, 3 Within his houſe lift up your hands, 
and bleſs his holy name; 
From Sion bleſs thy Iſr'el, Lord, 
who heav'n and earth didſt frame, 


PSALM CXXXV, 


10 Praiſe the Lord with one conſent, 
and magnify his name; 
Let all the ſervants of the Lord 
his worthy praiſe proclaim. 
2 Praiſe him all ye that in his houſe, 
attend with conſtant care; | 
With thoſe that to his outmoſt courts, 
with humble zeal repair, 


3 For this our trueſt int'reſt is, 
glad hymns of praiſe to ſing; 
And with loud ſongs to bleſs his name, 
a moſt delightful thing. ; 
4 For God his own peculiar choice 
the ſons of Jacob makes : 
And Iſr'el's offspring for his own 
moſt valu'd treaſure takes, 
5 That God is great, we often have 
by glad experience found: 
And ſeen how he with wond'rous power 
above all gods is crown'd, 
6 For he with unreſiſted ſtrength 
performs his ſov'reign will; 
In heav'n and earth, and wat'ry ſtores 
that carth's deep caverns fall, 


7 He 
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P'S ALM CXXXVI, CXXXVII, CXXXVIII, XXXIX. 


7 He raiſes vapours from the ground, 
which, pois'd in liquid air, (which 
Fall down at laſt in ſhow'rs, thro 
his dreadful lightnings glare. (winds: 


$ He from his ſtore-houſe brings the - 


and he with vengeful hand, 
The firſt- born New of man and beaſt, 
thro* Egypt's mourning land. 


9 He dreadful ſigns and wonders ſhew'd 
thro' ſtubborn Egypt's coaits : 
Nor Pharach could his plagues eſcape, 
nor all his num'rous hoiſts, 
10, 11 Twas he that various nations 
and mighty kings ſuppreſs'd; (ſmoto, 
Sihon and Og, and all beſides, 
who Canaan's land poſſeſs'd. 


12, 13 Their land upon his choſen race 
he firmly did entail ; 
For which his fame ſhall always laſt, 
his praiſe ſhall never fail, 
14 For Gcd ſhall ſoon his people's cauſe 
with pitying eyes ſurvey ; 
Repent him of kis wrath and turn 
his kindled rage away, 


15 Thoſe idols, whoſe falſe worſhip ſpreads 


o'er all the heathen lands, 
Are made of ſilver and of gold, 
the work of human hands. (tongues, 
16, 17 They move not their fictitious 
nor ſee with polifl*d eyes: 
Their counterfeited ears are deaf, 
no breath their mouth ſupplies. 


18 As ſenſeleſs as themſelves, are they 
that all their ſkill apply 
To make them ; or in dangerous times, 
on them for aid rely, 
19 Their juſt returns of thanks to God 
let grateful Iſr'el pay: 
Nor let the prieſts of Aaron's race 
to blefs the Lord delay. 


20 Their ſenſe of his unbounded love 
let Levi's houſe expreſs : 
And let all thoſe that ſear the Lord, 
his name for ever bleſs, (works 
21 Let all with thanks his wond'rous 
in Sion's courts proclaim ; 
Let them in Salem, where he dwells, 
exalt his holy name, 


PSAL M CXXXVI, 


2 TO God the mighty Lord, 
your joyful thanks repeat; 
To him due praiſe afford, 

as good as he is great: 
For God does prove 

our conſtant friend, 
His boundleſs love 

ſhall never end. 


2, 3 To him whoſe wond'rous pow'r 
all other gods obey, 
Whom earthly kings adore, 
this grateful homage pay, 
For God, &c, 


4, 5 By his almighty hand 
amazing works are wrought; 
The heav*ns by his commands 
were to perfection breught, 
For God, &c. 


6 He ſpread the ocean round 
about the ſpacious land: 
And made the riſing ground 
above the waters ſtand. 
For God, &c, 


7, 8, 9 Through heav'n he did diſplay 
his num'rous hoſts of light; 
The ſun to rule by day, 
the moon and ſtars by night, 
For God, &c, 


10, 11, 12 He ſtruck the firſt-born dead, 
cf Egypt's ſtubborn land : 
And. thence his people led 
with his reſiſtleſs hand, 
For God, &c, | 


13; 14 By him the raging ſea, 
as if in pieces rent, 
Diſclos'd a middle way, 
thro* which his people went, 
For God, &c. 


15 Where ſoon he overthrew 
proud Pharach and his hoſt, 
Who daring to purſue, 
were in the billows loſt. 
For God, &c. 
16, 17, 18 Thro' defarts vaſt and wild 
he led the choſen ſeed : 
And famcus princes foil'd, 
and made great monarchs bleed, 
For God, &c. 
19, 20 Sihon, whoſe potent hand 
great Ammon's ſceptre ſway'd, 
And Og, whoſe ſtern command 
rich Baſhan's land obey d. 
For God, &Cc. 


21, 22 And of his wond'rous grace 
their lands whom he deſtroy'd, 
He gave to Iſrel's race, 
to be by them enjoy'd, 
For God, &c. 


23, 24 He in our depth of woes, 
cn us with favour thought ; 
And from our cruel foes, 
in peace and ſafety brought. 
For God, &c, . 


25, 26 He does the food ſupply, 
on which all creatures live, 
To God who reigns on high 
eternal praiſes give, 


For God will prove 
our conſtant friend: 

His boundleſs love 
ſhall never end, 


P S AI. M CXXXVII, 


1 WW HEN we our wearied limbs to reſt, 
ſat down by proud Euphrates” 
ſtream ; 
We wept, with doleful thoughts oppreſt, 
and Sion was our mournful theme, 
2 Our harps, that when with joy we ſung, 
were wont their tuneful parts to bear, 
With filent ſtrings neglected hung 
on willow-trees that wither'd there. 


3 Mean while our foes, who all conſpir'd 
to triumph in our laviſh wrongs, 
Muſick and mirth of us requir'd, 
come ſing us one of Sion's ſongs,” 
4 How ſha!l we tune our voice to ling, 
or touch cur harps with ſkilful hands? 
Shall hymns of joy to God our king, 
be ſung by ſlaves in foreign lands :? 


5 O Salem, our once happy ſeat ! 
when I of thee forgetful prove, 
Let then my treiibling hand forget 
the ſpeaking ſtrings with art to move. 
6 If I to mention thee forbear, 
eternal ſilence ſeize my tongue: 


= _— 


Or if I ſing one chearful ayre 
till thy deliv'rance is my ſong. 


7 Remember, Lord, how Edom's race 
in thy own city's fatal day, 
Cry'd out, “ her ſtately walls deface, 
« and with the ground quite level lay.“ 
8 Proud Babel's daughter doom'd to be 
of grief and wor the wretched prey; 
Bleſt is the man who ſhall to thee 
the wrongs thou lay'it on us repay- 


9 Thrice bleſt, who with juſt rage poſſeſt, 

and deaf to all the parent's moans, 
Shall ſnatch thy infants from the breaſt, 
and daſh their heads againſt the ſtones, 


PS AL M CXXXVIII. 


I ITH my whole heart, my God and 
thy praiſe I will proclaim ;z (king, 
Before the gods with joy PII ſing, 
and bleſs thy holy name. 
2 I'll worſhip at thy ſacred ſeat, 
and with thy love inſpir'd, 
The praiſes of thy truth repeat, 
o'er all thy works admir'd, 


3 Thou graciouſly inclin'dit thine ear, 
when I to thee did cry: 
And when my ſoul was preſt with fear, 
didit inward ſtrength ſupply. 
4 Thercfore ſhall ev'ry earthly prince 
thy name with praiſe purſue ; 
Whom theſe admir'd events convince, 
that all thy works Are true. 


5 They, all thy wond'rous ways, O Lord, 
with chearful ſongs ſhall bleſs ; 
And all thy glorious acts record, 
thy awful pow'r confeſs, 
6 For God, altho' enthron'd on high, 
does thence the poor feſpect; 
The proud far off, his ſcornful eye 
beholds with juſt negle&, 


7 Tho' I with troubles am oppreſt, 
he ſhall my foes diſarm, 
Relieve my ſoul when moſt diftreſs'd,' 
and keep me ſafe from harm, 
3 The Lord, whoſe mercies eve: laſt, 
ſhall fix my happy ſtate : 
And mindful of his favours paſt, 
Mall his own work complcat. 


PSAL M CXXXIX, 


1,2 'T Hou, Lord, by ſtricteſt ſearch haſt 
known 
My riſing up, and lying down; 
My fecret thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 
3 Thine eye my bed and path ſurveys, 
My public haunts and private ways 
4 Thou know'ſt what 'tis my lips would 
My yet unutter'd words intent, (vent, 


5 Surrounded by thy pow'r I ſtand, 
On ev'ry ſide I find thy hand. 

6 Q ſkill, for human reach too high! 
Too dazling bright for mortal cy! 

7 O could I fo perfidious be, 
To think of once deſerting thee ! 
Where, Lord, could Ithy influence ſhun, 
Or whither from thy preſence run ? 


8 If up to heav'n I take my flight, 
"Tis there thou dwelPſt enthron'd in 
Or dive to heli's internal plains, (lige: 
"Tis there almighty vengeance reigns. 

9 If I the morning's wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the weltern main, 

10 Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive, 

11 Oz-' 


PSALM 


+11 Or ould I try to ſhun thy fight 
B-neath the ſable wings of night; 
One glance from thee, one piercing ray 
Would kindle daikneſs into day, 

12 The veil of night is na diſguiſe, 
No ſcreen from thy all -ſearching eyes; 
'Ihro*' midnight ſhades thou find | thy 
As in the blazing noon of day. (way 


1; Thou know'ſt the texture of my heart, 
My reins, and cv*ry vital part, 

Each ſingle thread in nature's loom, 
By thee was cover'd in the womb. 

14 I'll praiſe thee, from whoſe hands 1 
A work of ſuch a curious frame ; (came, 
The wonders thou in me haſt ſhown, 
My foul with gratcful joy muſt own, 


i; Thire eyes my ſubſtance did ſurvey, 
While yet a lifeleſs maſs it lay, 
In ſecret how exactly wrought, 
Ere from its dark incloſure brought. 
15 "Thou didit the ſhapeleſs embryo lee, 
Its parts were regiſter'd by thee ; 
'Thou ſaw'ſt the daily growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. 


17 Let me acknowledge too, O God, 
That ſince this maze of life I trod, 
1 hy thoughts of love to me ſurmount, 
The pow'r of numbers to recount, 

13 Far ſooner could I reckon o'er 
The ſands upon the ocean's ſhore ; 
Each morn, reviſing what I've done, 
I find th* account but new begun. 


10 The wicked ti u ſhalt ſlay, O God: 
Depart from me, ye men of blood, 
20 Whoſe torgues heav'n's majeſty pro- 
phane, 
And take ſth' almighty's name in vain. 
21 Tord, hate not I their impious crew, 
Who thee with enmity purſue ? 
And does not grief my heart oppreſs, 
When reprobates thy laws trangreſs ? 


22 Who praQiſe enmity to thee, 
Shall utmoſt hatred have from me: 
Such men 1 utterly deteſt, 
As it they were my foes proſeſt. 
23, 24 Feaich, tiy, O Cod, my thoughts 
and heart, 
VI? mi chief lu:bs in any part: 
Correa me where I go aſtray, 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 


PSALM CXL, 


1 PReſcrve me, Lord, from craſty ſces 
of treacherous intent; 

2 And irom the ſons of violence, 
on open miſchief bent. 

3 Their fland'ring tongue the ſerpent's 
in ſarpneſs does exceed; (tung 

Between their lips the gall of aſps 

and adder's venom breed. 


4 Preſerve me, Lord, from wicked hands, 
ror leave my ſoul] forlorn, 
A prey to ſons of violence, 
who have my ruin ſworn. 
« The proud for me have laid their ſnare, 
and ſpread their wily net; 
With traps and gins, where'er I move, 
I tind my ſteps beſet, 
6 Eut thus envübn'd with diſtreſs, 
thou art my Cod, 1 ſaid, 
Lord, hear my ſupplicating voice, 
that calls to thee tor. aid. 
Oord, the God, whole ſaving ſtrength 
kind tuccour did convey 


CXL, CXLI, CXLII. 


And cover'd my advent*rous head 
in battle's doubtful day ; 


8 Permit not their unjuſt ceſigns 
to anſwer their deſire ; 
Leſt they, encourag'd by ſuccels, 
to bolder crimes aſpire. 
9 Let firſt their chiefs the ſad eſſects 
of their injuſtice mcurn, 
The blaſt of their envenom'd breath, 
upon themſelves return, 


10 Let them, who kindled firſt the flame, 

its ſacrifice become; 
The pit they digg'd for me, be made 

their own untimely tomb. 

11 Tho' ſlanderꝰ's breath may raiſe a ſtorm, 
it quickly will decay : 

Their rage does but the torrent ſwell 

that bears themſelves away, 


12 God will aſſert the poor man's cauſe, 
and ſpeedy ſuccour give; 
The juſt ſhall celebrate his praiſe, 
and in his preſence live, 


PSALM CXLI, 


1 TO thee, O Lord, my cries aſcend, 
O haſte to my relief: 
And with accuſtom' d pity hear 
the accents of my grief. 
2 Inſtead of off*rings, let my pray'r 
like morning incenſe riſe ; 
My lifted hands ſupply the place 
of ev'ning ſacrifice. 


3 From haſty language curb my tongue, 
and let a conſtant guard 
Still keep the portal of my lips 
with wary filence barr'd, 
4 From wicked men's deſigns and deeds 
my heart and hands reſtrain ; 
Nor let me in the hooty ſhare 
of their unrighteous gain. 


5 Let upright men reprove my faults, 

and I ſhall think them kind; 

Like balm that heals a wounded head, 
I their reproof ſhall find, 

And in return, my fervent pray'r 
I ſhall for them addreſs, 

When they are tempted and reduc'd, 
like me, to ſore diſtreſs. 


6 When ſculking in Engedi's rock, 
to their chiefs appeal 

If one repreachivl word ] ſpoke, 
when I had pow'r to kill: 

7 Yet us they perſecute to death, 
cur ſcatter'd ruins he, 

As thick as from the hewer's axe, 

the ſever'd ſplinters fly, 


$ Tut, Lord, to thee I ſtill direct 
my ſupplicating eyes 
O leave not deſtitute my ſoul, 
whoſe truſt on thee relies : 
9 Do thou preſerve me from the ſnares, 
that wicked hands have laid: 
Let them in their own nets be caught, 
while my eſcape is made, 


PSALM CXLULII, 


I TO Gcd with mournful voice, 
in deep diſtreſs I pray'd ; 
2 Made him the umpire of my cauſe, 
my wrongs before him laid, 
3 Thou didſt my ſteps direct, 
when my giiev'd ſoul defpair'd; 
For where I thought to walk ſecure, 
they had their traps prepar'd. 


CXLIII, CXLIV. 


4 11ook'd, but found no friend, 


to on me in diſtreſs ; | 
All refuge fail'd, no man vouchſaf'd 
his pity, or redreſs. 
5 To God, at laſt, I pray'd, 
thou, Lord, my refuge art ; 
My portion in the land of life, 
"till life itſelf depart, 


6 Reduc'd to greateſt ſtraits, 
to thee I make my moan, 
O!] ſave me from oppreſſing foes, 
for me too powerful grown, 
7 That I may praiſe thy name 
my ſoul from priſon bring : 
Whilſt of thy Kind regard to me 
aſſembled ſaints ſhall ſing. | 


PSALM CXLI, 


b LORD, hear my pray'r, and to my et 
thy wonted audiegce lend: 
In thy accuſtom'd faith and truth 
a gracious anſwer ſend. 
2 Nor at thy ſtrict tribunal bring 
thy ſervant to be try d; 
For in thy ſight no living man 
can e' er be juſtify'd, * 


3 The ſpiteſul foe purſues my liſe, 
whoſe comforts all are fled : 
He drives me into caves as dark 
as manſions of the dead, 
4 My ſpirit therefore is o0'erwhelm'd, 
and ſinks within my breaſt ; 
My mournful heart grows deſolate, 
with heavy woes oppreſt. 


5 I call to mind the days of old, 
and wonders thou haſt wrought : 
My former dangers and eſcapes 
employ my muſing thought. 
6 To thee my hands in hamble pray'r 
I fervently ſtretch out ; 
My ſoul for thy refreſhment thirſts, 
like land oppreſs'd with drought, 


7 Hear me with ſpeed, my ſpirit fails, 
thy face no longer hide ; 
Leſt I become forlorn, like them 
that in the giave reſide. 


$ Thy kindneſs early let me hear, 


whoſe truſt on thee depends; 
Teach me the way where I ſhould go, 
my ſoul to thee aſcends, | 


o Do thou, O Lord, from all my foes, 
preſerve and ſet me fee; 
A ſafe retreat againſt their rage, 
my ſoul implores from thee. 
10 The u art my God, thy righteous will 
inſtruct me to obey : 
Let thy good Spirit lead and keep 
my ſoul in thy right way. 
11 O! for the ſake of thy great name, 
revive my erooping heart; 
For thy truth's ſake, to me diſtreſs'd, 
thy promis'd aid impart. 
12 In pity to my ſuff rings, Lord, 
reduce my fees to ſhame ; 
Slay them that perſecute a ſoul 
devoted to thy name, 


PS AL M CXLIV. 


1 FO R ever bleſs'd be God the Lord, 
who does his needful aid impart, 
At once both ſtrength and ſkill afford 
to wield my arms with warlike art, 
2 His goodneſs is my fort and tow'r, 
my ſtrong deliv"rance and my ſhield ; 
In 


Lad 
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In him 1 truſt, whoſe matchleſs pow'r 
makes to my ſway fierce nations 
yield, 


3 Lord, what's in man, that thou ſhouldſt 
ſuch tender care of him to take; (love 
What in his offspring could thee move 

ſuch great account of him to make ? 

4 The life of man does quickly tade, _ 

his thoughts but empty are and vain, 
His days are like a flying thade, 
of whoſe ſhort ſtay no ſigus remain, 


5 In ſolemn ſtate, O God, deſcend, 
whilſt heav'n its loity head inclines, 
The ſmoaking hills alunder rend, 
of thy approach the awful ſigns. 
6 Diſcharge thy dreadſul lightnings round, 
and make my ſcatter'd focs retreat ; 
Them with thy pointed arrows wound, 
and their deſtructien ſoon compleat, 


7, $ Do thou, O Lord, from heav'n engage 
thy boundleſs pow'r my foes to quell, 
And ſnatch me from the i.ormy rage 
of threat'ning waves that proudiy 
ſwell. 
Fight thou againſt my ſoreign foes, 
who utter ſpeeches falſe and vain ; 
Who, tlio' in ſolemn leagues they cloſe, 
their {worn cngagements ne'er main- 
tain, 


9 So I to thee, O king of kings, (raiſe: 
in new-made hymns my voice ſhall 
And inſtruments of various ſtrings, 
ſhall help me thus to fing thy praiſe; 
10 * Gcd doth to kings his aid afford, 
te to them his ſure ſalvation ſends ; 
« *Tis he that from the murd'ring ſword, 
ce his ſervant David ſtill defends,” 


11 Fight thou againſt my foreign foes, 
who utter ſpeeches falſe and vain; 
M ho, tho* in ſolemn leagues they cloſe, 
their ſworn engagements ne'er main- 
tain, 
12 Then our young ſons like trees ſhall 
grow 
well planted in ſome fruitſul place; 
Our daughters ſhall like pillars ſhow, 
. defign'd ſome royal court to grace. 


13 Our garners fill'd with various ſtore, 
ſha!l us and ours with plenty ſced, 
Our ſheep increaſing more and more, 
ſhall thouſands and ten thouſands 
breed, 
34 Strong ſhall our labouring oxen grow, 
nor in their conſtant labour faint ; 
Whilſt we no war nor ſlavery know, 
and in our ſtreets hear no complaint. 
15 Thrice happy is that people's 7 
whoſe various bleſſings thus abound ; 
Who God's true worſhip ſtill embrace, 
and are with his protection crown'd, 


PSALM CXLV, 


1,.2 'THEE YI extol, my God and king, 
thy endleſs praiſe proclaim, 
This tribute daily I will bring, 
and ever bleſs thy name. 
3 Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 
and highly to be prais'd; 
Thy majeſty, with boundleſs height, 
above our knowledge rais'd, 


4 Renown d for mighty acts, thy ſame 
to future times extends; 
From age to age, thy glorious name 
ſucceſſively deſcends, 


* 


PSALM CxLv, CXLVI, cxLvII. 


5, & Whilt 1 thy glory and renown. 

and wond'rous works expreſs ; 
The world with me thy might ſhall 
and thy great pow'r conſeſs. (own, 


7 The praiſe that to thy love belongs, 


they ſhall with joy proclaim ; 
Thy truth of all their grateful ſongs 
ſhall be the conitant theme, | 
8 The Lord is gocd, freth acts of grace 
his pity ſill ſupplies : 
His anger moves with loweſt pace, 
his w.lling mercy flies, 
9, 10 Thy love through earth extends its 


to all thy wo: ks expreſt: (tame 
1heſc ſhew thy praiſe, Whilſt thy great 
is by thy ſervants bleſt. (name 


11 They, with the glorious proſpect tir d, 
ſhall of thy kingdom ſpeak ; 
And thy great pow'r by all admir'd, 
their lofty ſubject make, 


12 God's glorious works of ancient date, 
ſhall thus to all ke known ; 
And thus his kingdom's royal flate, 
with publick ſplendor ſhown, 
13 His ſtedfaſt throne from changes free, 
{hall ſtand for ever faſt : 
His boundleſs way no end ſhall ſce 
but time itſelf out-laſt, 


PAR x II. 


14, 15 The Lord does them ſupport that 
and makes the proſtrate riſe; (fall, 
For his kind aid all creatures call, 
who timely food ſupplies. 
16 Whate'er their various wants require 
with open hand he gives ; 
And fo fulfils the juſt deſire 
of ev'ry thing that lives. 


17, 18 How holy is the Lord, how juſt? 
how righteous all his ways ! 
How nigh to him, who with firm truſt, 
for his aſſiſtance prays ! 
19 He grants the full defires of thoſe 
who him with fear adore : 
And will their troubles ſoon compoſe, 
when they his aid implore, 


20 The Lord preſerves all thoſe with care 


whom grateful love employs ; 
But ſinners, who his vengeance dare, 
with ſurious rage deſtroys, 
21 My time to come, in praiſes ſpent, 
ſhall Nfl advance his ſame : 
And all mankind with one conſent, 
for ever bleſs his name, 


PSALM CXLVI, 


„ 20 Praiſe the Lord. and thou my ſoul 
for ever bleſs his name; 
His wond'rous love, while life ſhall laſt, 
my conſtant praiſe thall claim. 
3 On kings, the greateſt ſons of men, 
let none for aid 1ely ; 
They cannot ſave in dang'rous tines, 
nor timely help apply. 
4 Depriv'd of breath to duſt they tun, 
and there neglected lie; 
Ard all their thoughts and vain deſigns 
together with them die. 
5 Then happy he, who Jacob's God 
for his protector takes; (Lord 
Who ſtill with well plac'd hope, the 
his conſtant refuge makes, 


6 The Lord, who made both hcav'n and 
and all that they contain, (cath, 


Will never quit his ſtedſaſt truth, 
nor make his promiſe vain. (wrong 
7 The pocr oppreſs'd from all their 
are ens'd by his decree : 
He gives the hungry needſul ſood, 
and ſets the pris*ners iree, 


8 By him the blind receive their ſight, 
the weak and fall'n he rears; 
With kir.d regiad ard tender love 
he for the righteous cares. 
9 The ſtrangers he preſerves from harm, 
the orphan kindly trea's, 
Deter.ds the widov, and the wiles 
ot wicked men deſeats. 


10 The God that does in Sion dwell, 
is Cur eternal king 
From age to age his reign endures, 
let all his praiſes ſing, 


PSALM CXLVII. 


x () Praiſe the Lord with hymns of jay, 
and celebrate his fame : 
Fer pleaſant, good, and comely 'tis 
to praiſe his holy name. 
2 His holy city God will build, 
tho” levelPd with the ground; 
Bring back his people, tho' diipers'd 
thro” all the nations round, 


3, 4 He kindly heals the broken hearts, 
and all their wounds doth cloſe 
He tells the number of the ſtars, 
their ſeveral names he knows, 


5, 6 Great is the Lord, and great his 


his wiſdom has no bound; (power, 
The meek he raiſes, and throws down 
the wicked to the ground. 


7 To God the Lord, a hymn of praiſe 
with grateful voices fing 
To ſongs of triumph tune the harp, 
and ftrike each warbl:ng ſtring. 
8 He covers. heavin with clouds, and 
refreſhing rain beſtows : (thence 
1hro' him, on mountain tops, the gras, 
with wond'rous plenty grows, 


9 He, ſavage beaſts that looſely range, 
with timely food ſupplics; 
Fe ſeeds the ravens tender brood, 
and ſtops their hungry cities, 
10 He valves not the warlike tee, 
but does his ſtrevgth dildain x 
The ninible foot that (wittly uns, 
no prize trom him can gain, 
11 But he, to him that fears his name, 
his tender love extends ; 
To him that on his boundlcf; grace 
with ſtedfaſt hope depends, 
12, 13 Let Sion and ſerulilem 
to God their praiſe addreſs ; 
Who fenc'd their gates with maſſy bars, 
and does their children bleſs, 
14, 15 Thro' all their borders he tives 
with fineſt wheat they're ſed; (peace, 
He ſpeaks the word, and what he wills, 
is done as ſoon as ſaid, 
16 Large flakes of ſnow, like fleecy eg, 
deſcend at his command: 
And hoary froſt, like aſhes ſpread, 
is ſcatter'd o'er the land, | 
17 When join'd to theſe, he does h Ha. 
in little morſels break ; 
Who can againtt his piercing cold 
ſecure defences make. (ice; 
18 Ile ſends his word, which melt the 
he makes his wind to blow; 
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Andi ſoon che ſtreams, congeal'd before 
in plenteous currents flow, | 


19 By him his ſtatutes and decrees 
co Jacob's ſons were ſhown ; 
And till to Ifr'el's choſen ſeed, 
his righteous laws are known. 
20 No other nation this can boaſt, 
nor did he e'er afford 
To heathen lands his oracles 
and knowledge of his word. 


Q 


PSALM CXLVIN, 


1, 2 VE boundleſs realms of joy, 
F Y Exalt your maker's . 
His 
A 
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T 2 a * 
F 


raiſe your ſong employ * 
ve the ſtarry frame ; 

Your voices raiſe, 

Ye cherubim, 

And ſeraphim, 

To ſing his praiſe, 


3, 4 Thou moon, that rul'ſt the night, 
And ſun that gnid'ſt the day ; 
Ye glitt'ring ſtars of light, 
To him your homage pay ; 
His praiſe declare, 
Ye heav*ns above, 
Ard clouds that move 
In liquid air, 


3, 6 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his holy name, 
By whoſe almighty word, 
They all from nothing came; 
And all ſhall laſt 
From changes free; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever faſt, 
7, 8 Let earth her tribute pay 
Praiſe him, ye dreadful whales, 
And fiſh, that thro” the ſea 
Glide ſwift with glitt'ring ſcales ; 
Fire, hail, and ſnow, 
And miſty air, 
And winds that, where 
He bids them, blow, 


9, 10 By hills and mountains (all 
In grateful concert join'd) 
By cedars ſately-tall, 
And trees for ſruit deſign'd; 
By . beaſt, 
And creeping thing, 
And fowl of wine 
His name be bleſt, 


41, 12 Let all of royal birth, 
With thoſe of humbler frame, 
And judges of the earth, 
His matchleſs praiſe proclaim ; 
In this deſign 
Let youths and maids, 
And hoary heads 
With children join. 


23 United zeal be ſhown, 
His wond”rous fame to raiſe 
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Hallelvjah. 


2. 


Whoſe glorious name alope 
Deferves our endleſs praiſe, 
Earth's utmoſt ends 
His ow 'r obey : 
His glorious ſway 
1he ſky iranſcends. 


"I 
14 His choſen ſaints to grace, 
He ſets them up on high, 
And favours Iſr'el's race, 
Who {till to him are nigh. 
O therefore raiſe 
Your gratetul voice, 
And ſtill rejoice 
The Lord to praiſe. 


PSALM CXLIX. 


1,2 0 Praiſe ye the Lord, 
prepare your glad voice, 
His praiſe in the great 
aſſembly to ſing, 
In our great creator 
let Ifr'el rejoice ; 
And children of Sion 
be glad in their king, 
3» 4 Let them his great name 
extol in the dance; 
With timbrel and harp 
his praiſes expreſs; 
Who always takes pleaſure 
his ſaints to advance, 
And with his ſalvation 
the humble to bleſs, 
5, 6 With glory adorn'd 
his people ſhall ſing 
To God who their beds 
. with ſafety does ſhield ; 
Their mouths fill'd with praiſes 
of him their great king ; 
Whilſt a two-edged (word 
their right-hand ſhall wield, 


7, 8 Juſt vengeance to take 

or injuries paſt ; 

To puniſh thoſe lands 
for ruin defign'd ; 

With chains as their captives, 
to tie their kings faſt, 

With fetters of iron 
their nobles to bind, 


n, 


9 Thus ſhall they make good, 


When them they deſtroy, 
The dreadfu] decree 
Which God does proclaim z 
Such honour and triumph 
his ſaints ſhall enjoy, 
O therefore for ever 
exalt his great name, 


PSALM CL. 
10 Praiſe the Lord in that bleſt place, 


from whence his goodneſs largely 


flows 


Praiſe him in heav'n, where he his face 


unveil'd in perfect glory ſhows. 
2 Praiſe him for all the mighty acts 
which he in our behalf has done 
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His kindnefs this return exacts, (run. 
with which our praiſe. ſhould equa; 


2 3 Let the ſhrill trumpet's warlike voice 


make rocks and hills his praiſe re- 
bound; 
Praiſe him with harps melodious noiſe, 
and gentle pſalt*ry's ſilvor ſound. 


4 Let virgin-troops foft timvbrels bring, 


und ſome with graceful motion dance; 
Let inſtruments of various ſtring 
with organs join'd, his praiſe advance, 
5 Let them who joyſul hymns compoſe, 
to cymbals ſet their iongs of praiſe ; 
Cymbals of common uſe, and thoſe 
that loudly ſound on folemn days. 
6 Let all, that vital breath enjoy, 
the breath he does to them afford, 8 
In juſt returns of praiſe employ, 
Let ev'ry creature praiſe the Lord 


GLORIA PATRI, 


Common Meaſure, 


1 TO Father, Son, and Holy Giſt, 
the God whom we adore ; 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
-and ſhall be evermore, 


| As Pſalm 15. 
2 To God the Father, Son 
and Spirit, glory be; 
As twas, and is, and ſhall be fo 
to all eternity. 


As the 1ooth Pſalm, 
+ To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
3 the God whom earth and heav'n 
Be glory, as it was of old, (adore z 
is now, and ſhall be evermore. 


As the old 112th, and the laſt part of the 
113th Pſalm tune. . 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, (hoſt, 
4+ The God whom heav'n's triumphant 
and ſuff ring ſaints on earth adore, 
Be glory as in ages paſt, 
As now it is, and ſo ſhall laſt 
when time itſelf muſt be no more, 


+ As Pſalm 148, 
„To God the Father, Son, 
5 and Spirit ever bleſt, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worſhip be addreſt, 
as heretofore, 
It was is now, 
And ſhall be ſo 
For evermore. 


| As Pſalm 149. 


6 B angels in heav'n 
| ev'ry degree 
nd ſaints upon earth, 


praife be addreſt. 

To God in three perſons, 
one God ever bleſt ; 

As it has been, now is, 
and always ſhall be, 
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